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Foreword 


O NE MORNING I attended service on a ship far at sea. The 
prayer of the minister troubled me, as such prayers often 
do. He thanked God that '‘thus far we have escaped the 
fate that befell the men and women of the Titanic and 
those on the Hawaiian Clipper/’ He went on to tell the Lord that 
"we, too, would now be at the bottom of the sea, even as they 
are, had it not been for thy love and watchful care over us.” 

My thoughts shifted to the officers and crew of our great ship, 
who, day and night, had guarded our journey. No word in the 
prayer made mention of them. 

As we were in the South Seas, near the equator, the iceberg of 
the Titanic’s fate required considerable imagination, even if 
placed in our path by the Creator. Nor were we a flying ship, like 
the Hawaiian Clipper, 

If this minister’s prayer reflects the truth, then the question 
arises, where was "God’s love and watchful care” when the 
Titanic went to her ocean grave, and did God relax a moment 
when the Clipper vanished in the sea, or are human elements and 
natural laws present in these disasters and responsible for them? 

Yet faith asserts that God is the author and creator back of all 
life, and that we exist moment by moment because hfe continues 
to be the source of all life and motion. 

Is prayer, then, only an expression of childlike trust? I take it 
that, in the last analysis, it must be just that. But is there no room 
for prayer in minds that cannot escape the inquisition of relent- 
less facts, challenging our words and daring us to enlist in the 
struggle with the obscure? 

Theological arguments that ascend into academic stratospheres 
become confused with words that cease to have reality for ordi- 
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aary folk, while the scholar bolsters his pride with phrases that 
might easily be stated in simpler language. In such language, it 
would become either sheer nonsense or childlike truth. State- 
ments about God that have to be made in language that cannot 
be understood are academic guesswork, and the mystery of life is 
enaaed in an environment that remains as perplexing for the 
scholar as for the child. 

The prayers in this book are not written for those who never 
have doubts concerning God’s personal interest in our lives. 
Rather, these are prayers that might escape from hearts burdened 
with a sense of the baiBing mystery of life and from minds that 
grapple for a meaning. 

These prayers are offered in sympathy for ardent spirits who 
have dark moments of doubt, but who also treasure experiences in 
which the light breaks through and faith illumines the path. I 
share with them the fact of the mists that enshroud much of life, 
the questionings that refuse to be stilled. Is the kind of God 
whom Jesus dared to believe in too good to be true.^ 

To those who continue to face life with courage and with unde- 
feated wills, pioneers in a great adventure of faith, I would dedi- 
cate these prayers. Yet such minds ask: ''Who is God? Who are 
we? Law and order are there amid the billions of stars in the 
heavens, but what sign have we that God cares or responds to us 
in our human need,^” 

We hear the waves that beat upon the shores and break the 
rocks into fine grains of sand; we watch the homing bird by some 
strange instinct winging its way through uncharted space back 
to its nest. But to what plan or purpose is man related on this 
mysterious ship of life? The Church talks of God and of his love, 
but we live in a world where insecurity and fear, war and strife, 
dominate the plans of nations and invade our own souls. We see 
beauty and harmony and law in the universe around us, but 
we confront blindness, cruelty, and stupidity in the hearts of 
mm. ■ ■ 

Our minds are in revolt against the blind selfishness that 
makes of our world a place of fear. In Christ we see a leader, 
gallant and clear of thought, whom we would like to follow. 
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Through him we come to a high sense of purpose as to what life 
could mean and what the destiny of man might become. 

Since writing these lines, war has again engulfed the world on 
a vaster scale than any previous denial of the Fatherhood of God 
and Brotherhood of Man. This tide of hate and slaughter chal- 
lenges everything implied in Jesus’ words and life. This war will 
produce another generation of skeptics as regards the practicality 
of taking Jesus seriously. Many people will abandon the belief 
that Jesus’ way of life, his love and his cross, can any longer be 
placed at the center of our lives. 

It is my hope that these prayers will not mean for any who use 
them an escape from life’s stern reality and dark tragedy, but 
that they may help create and keep alive a more triumphant faith 
in the midst of man’s confusion. For some, the words on the wall 
of a bombed church in England may suggest a way to courage: 
"If your knees tremble, fall on them.” 

These prayers are not intended to be read at one sitting. It is 
my hope that the Amen on the printed page will not close the 
prayer, but rather that it will be the door into longer thoughts 
and the beginning of prayers too personal for printed words, 
too intimate for ordinary human language. 

S. Ralph Harlow 

June, 1942 





The Light of Faith 

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I 
fear? The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall 
I be afraid? — Psalm xxviiil. 


E ternal fire in the soul of man, creator of the suns and 
trackless beauty of the skies, how can we know thee, 
, though thou must know us? We cannot discern thy ways, 
but thou knowest the way that we take. Our trust Hes, 
not in our wisdom, but in thy care. 

Can it be that the best is truest and that our losses can be 
turned into gain? Will our tears prove but the springtime of the 
soul, causing flowers to bloom amid the ruins of old hopes and 
past desires? Will the darkness of the night prove to be the 
watch before the dawn? Is death, O Father, the surest hope of 
life with thee? 

We seek to lay aside our earthly doubts that we may rise into 
a faith that claims heaven itself as our heritage and banishes all 
our fears. 

The triumphant life has been lived by countless fellow pilgrims, 
some of whom are companions of our journey now. O that we 
might follow in their train, and with them press toward the goal. 
Our footsteps lag in weariness, and our spirits are drugged with 
sorrow. Yet, in quiet hours, we feel strange stirrings within, a 
warmth that cheers, a light that illumines the way, a presence 
that burns on the altar of our hearts, and we are born anew. 

O may the flame of thy love reclaim us from our wasted hours, 
and redeem us into life and immortality. 

Burn ever on the altar of our hearts, O God of life and light. 
Amen. 


1 



2 


Prayers for Times Like These 

O God, our heavenly Father, high above all thought, far be- 
yond ail earthly vision, yet nearer than we dare to 
believe, closer than any earthly friend, we need great 
help in understanding this strange experience of thy 
spirit moving in our hearts. 

We are of time, and our little world is marked by space. Thou 
art timeless, and for thee there are no boundaries that we can 
comprehend. Yet, though we fail to fathom so great a mystery, 
help us in humility and with great thanks to accept thy presence. 

Amid our limitations, create within us a place wherein thy 
limitless love may find a home. Banish confusion of thought that 
causes such conffict within our minds. Free us, O Father, from 
false and cruel ways into which we may have slipped through 
loss of insight into others' needs, or strange unwillingness to 
recognize our own. 

Build up in us, we pray, that life through which thy presence 
may find fit expression and thy purpose march on toward ultimate 
triumph. 

In the name of thy dear Son, Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
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The Light of Faith 

E ternal God, amid the changing, shifting tides of time, 
give to us a forward-looking faith in things that shall 
I abide beyond our earthly years. Wars and tumult rise to 
defeat thy holy will. Grant that we may stay our minds 
in the thought of the ultimate triumph of thy purpose and the 
coming reign of thy peace. 

Speed the dawn of that fair day when nations shall cease from 
strife and mankind be spared the wasteful sufferings of war. 
Forgive and pity us in our blindness, which, in our false pride, 
we have called light; and in our shame, in which we boast as 
though it were glory. We are so ready to kill our brothers, so 
swift to turn to violence, so slow to live in neighborliness. 

O Lord, how long shall the coming of thy kingdom be delayed 
by the selfish pride of man.? The common people perish, and only 
the few fatten on the blood that is shed. 

Awake in our hearts that spirit which shall deliver us from the 
domination of these destroying forces of our age. Save the youth 
of our homes from the disillusionment of war. Forbid that the 
name of Christ remain a mockery before the nations while we 
crucify him anew. 

In faith and confidence, may we commit our ways unto thee. 
Teach us how to live by the rules of thy kingdom, and not fashion 
our lives according to the rulers of this world. 

In the name of Christ, the Prince of Peace, we pray. Amen. 
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O UGHT OF ALL OUR LIVES, kindle a flame within our hearts 
that may help thee to illumine the darkness of some 
doubting mind and bring hope to some child of thine. 
Unbelief now shrouds in despair so many of thy 
children. O come with light to scatter the mists of their darkness. 
Transform the flickering flame of their faltering faith into a 
couraga)us and consuming fire in order that Christ, the light of 
the world, may shine in all our hearts and that we may be used 
as candles on the altar of thy grace. Amen* 
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The Light of Faith 

E ternal God, we thank thee that thou art not without a 
witness in any land, nor is thy voice silent in any 
tongue. 

From prophetic spirits and through all languages, the 
eternal word has been made known, thy will revealed to men. 
Even when clouded by obscure minds and hindered by imperfect 
revelation, thou hast continued to seek after us. By broken lights 
and through weak voices, thy truth has been made known. 

We cannot escape thy voice, for we are fashioned after thy 
likeness ; and when Jesus speaks, our hearts stir within us. 

By that message of thy son, grant that our own imperfect lives 
may take courage in order that we may continue the struggle for 
that day when men shall fulfil thy word. 

In the name of Jesus, we offer this prayer. Amen. 
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M others gather their children in their arms and yearn 
over them with deathless love; fathers count not the 
sacrifice of life itself too great for their loved ones. 
Can it be tliat man is more loving than his creator? 
Is human love more enduring and sacrificial than that of God? 
Does the mind of man rise to greater heights than the thoughts 
of' the Eternal? 

O God, our Father, tliy love must reach beyond our noblest 
aspirations, deeper than our holiest thought. Ail of our earthly 
fatherhoods are surely but the dim and faded expression of the 
greater love that flows from thee to thy children. 

Yet thou hast shared thy work of redemption with us. Through 
our hopes and our endeavors, thy power comes into this world 
of pain and tears. We turn to thee sure that, through our trusting, 
we shall obtain strength to do thy will. Amen. 
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T hrough the long night we have slept in peace. Now 
the shadows are fled, and we wake refreshed for the tasks 
of a new day. Thou alone dost not slumber nor sleep, 
yet thou art never weary, O God of life and labor. 
When at last we fall upon final sleep, to wake no more on 
earth, wilt thou keep watch over us through that darkness and 
bring us where no clouds conceal the beauty of thy face? 

O waken us to tasks in that bright morning where eternal 
light forever dwells. 

In the name of Jesus, who overcame the sharpness of death 
and entered into life forevermore. Amen. 


This Is My Father's World 

The earth is the Lord’s, and the fulness thereof; 
The world, and they that dwell therein. — ^Psalm xxiv:l. 


C REATOR OF ALL BEAUTY, we lift OUT eyes to the sun above 
the distant hills, and our hearts we lift up to thee. 

For the wonder and glory in thy universe round about 
us, we praise thy holy name. For the radiant revelation of 
thyself in all thy works, made manifest on river and valley, snowy 

cloud and green wood, we thank thee Lord, giver of every good 
and perfect gift. s & 


Grant that lovely thoughts may dwell in our minds this day and 
that, when evemng shadows fall, we may be glad that we have 
shared with thee hours of service and of prayer. Amen. 


This Is My Father^ s Wo fid 


O THOU Upon -wliose face we may not look, we follow 
where thou hast passed by. 

In the crimson of the morning, in the hush of noon, 
in the quiet evening hour, we know and feel that thou 
art near. In the purple and gold of autumn glory, in the green 
j and yellow flashes from northern skies on winter nights, in the 
: flush of returning life in bud and leafy lane, in the rainbow be- 
yond summer’s groaning cloud, how can we escape the knowledge 
i that thy feet have passed our way? 

In the beauty of the lilies, amid the glory of dawn at sea, in 
the hush by the mountain lalce, by rill, and brook, and river, thou 
dost leave thy footprints. 

Through the thunder of the cataraa, above the calling of the 
storm wind, behind the echo on the mountain steep, thy voice 
comes back across the valley to our hearts. Surely it is thy presence 
that we sense. 

Yet, at times we are so dull of heart that burning bushes beside 
our path leave us unmoved. Almond trees aflame with pink glory 
create in us no awareness of thy watchful care. The whole earth is 
full of thy beauty, and we remain blind. Lord God, touch our 
eyes that we may see. Amen. 
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D ear God, who we have been taught to believe art more 
merciful than man and more loving than any human 
heart, help us to understand why so much of pain and 
misery besets the path of thy children. 

If the answer lies beyond our understanding, then grant to us 
some experience of thee so wonderful that all our fears may be 
removed and our minds be stayed in perfect peace on thee. 

We are such impatient children. We cry for the end of the 
story before even the first chapter has been told, to know how the 
drama of life will work out ere the first scene has been lived. 
Reconsecrate for us the common things of life. May every 
hedge afiame with beauty and the shore of every shining sea find 
our hearts bowed in adoration. Draw us to thee in prayer such 
as thy saints have experienced in mystic, sweet communion 
throughout the ages. O make thy presence available to us whose 
hands reach out to thee and whose hearts would find refuge in 
thy love. Amen. 


This Is My Father’s World 
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O UR Father, all of our knowledge seems but a drop in an 
ocean of ignorance. Myriads of stars shine out tonight 
above our war-torn earth, and in the lake we see the 
reflection of uncharted worlds. 

Far on the horizon lingers the glory of the dying day. Deep 
within us we feel a peace that is not of this world. Our spirits 
reach out to thank thee for all this mystery and beauty in color 
and in light, on water and on land. But dost thou hear out 
prayer; is it possible that our tiny whispers reach to thee? To 
whom else shall we turn? 

Is it thy voice that speaks to us through the beauty that sur- 
rounds us and the peace that dwells in our souls? O Heavenly 
Father, dare we in so vast a universe believe that thou art near to 
us? Was Jesus right? Is thy mind ready and eager to hear thy 
children, even though the thunders of the spheres and the blazing 
of a million suns are within thy keeping? Can neither heaven nor 
hell shut us out from thee and the experience of thy love? 

O unknown Creator, grant to us understanding hearts and 
fearless minds. We may not know thee, but thou dost know us. 
And now we hear again the voice of Jesus saying, "Our Father.’* 
Teach us to trust in thee, by faith to lay hold on thy love. 

For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
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N ow, m this quiet hour, we await thy presence, Lord of 
the inner voice that cannot be denied. We thank thee, 
O Father, for everything around us tonight that con- 
spires to make our doubts take flight. 

We thank thee for the still, small voice that speaks to our 
hearts through the beauty of hill and tree and river. We rejoice in 
the message that comes to our outreaching minds from tall trees 
and green slopes, and from the silver glory of water across the 
valley. We thrill to the sunset wonder on far-off fleecy clouds and 
the twilight singing of little birds seeking their nests. All thy 
world speaks to us tonight of thy care for us, of thy creative love. 

We are very glad that the beauty of these common things is 
so freely given in such abundance; that iron gates and high walls 
cannot shut out from the humble and the poor the glory of light 
on water and on land, nor hide the mountaintop from the eyes 
of common folk. 

We thank thee for the mystery of the sacrament of life, for the 
nearness of death, that stirs within us thoughts of immortality 
and anchors our spirits to thee. Amen. 



Above the Battle 


Ye have heard that it was said, thou shalt love thy 
neighbor, and hate thine enemy; hut I say unto you. 
Love your enemies, and pray for them that persecute 
you; that ye may be sons of your Father who is in 
heaven . — -I^tthew v:43-45. 


O God of wisdom, what is man that thou art mindful of 
him? We have boasted of our learning when all of our 
knowledge is as a grain of sand upon an endless shore. 
We inherit the dreams of past ages; the gates of 
heaven are open to our wings, and through the depths of the sea 
our message is carried across the floor of the ocean. Treasures of 
forest and of mountain are our possession, while the forces of the 
lightning and the cataraa do our bidding. 

We are rich beyond the dreams of ancient kings; we are wise 
in out own conceit, but we have failed to live by the light of thy 
word. We have not cared enough for our brothers to use our 
knowledge and our power for peace and equal justice to all men. 
We prepare machines for the slaying of our fellows, and we fill 
our hearts with fears. 

Stir up in us, O Lord, a protest against such betrayal of our 
heritage; quicken within us a deeper sense of our responsibility 
to others. Forgive us that we made the hope of a dying world the 
sport of our parry politics and, secure in our own false prosperity, 
turned our ways toward 

Remind us of our citizenship in the Eternal City, and make us 
responsive to a higher wisdom than that of earth. With our in- 
creasing knowledge of science, out spirits need far more to be 
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freed from bondage to material gain, lest we destroy others and 
ourselves. ■ ■ 

Renew in us our sense of immortality and our ultimate respon- 
sibility to thee, in whose name our fathers endured much that 
we might be free to serve, Amen. 
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O God, the author of peace aad concord, our hearts quake 
within us at man’s harvest of hatred and destruction. 
The nations pile gun on gun and hate on hate. Lies 
poison the air, and broken pledges strew the pages of 
these bitter years. 

Youth cries to us from the grave and millions of crosses plead 
for peace among men, but there is no peace. Buried with their 
young bodies lie great deeds they might have done, symphonies 
they might have played, pictures their hands might have painted, 
discoveries of healing they might have made, books they might 
have written had we not sent them to their graves. 

Bitterness and disillusionment fill multitudes with sadness and 
despair, and they cry out, "Where now is God?” The faith of 
the nations in each other is ended, while culture and art and 
beauty are crushed beneath the wheels of armed hosts, laying 
waste home and country. 

Truth lies buried under dark and fearful falsehoods. No lasting 
gain, no enduring peace, no justice among men came of our 
selfish sins. And now we are beset again with the fever of war, 
and the rattle of the sword awakens the mother from her sleep 
and calls for more sons to fill new graves. 

By thy cross, O Christ, give us courage and wisdom to end this 
iniquity that our selfishness has helped to create. In the name of 
the Prince of Peace, we raise this prayer in these desperate hours 
of man’s strange mixture of dauntless heroism and blind insanity. 
Amen. 
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O GOD OF FREEDOM, be near today to those whose love of 
freedom has emlaved them beneath the rod of oppres- 
sors. ■ 

In exile or in prison camp, shut off from those they 
love, homesick for the companionship of those whose thoughts 
they share and in whose affection they rejoiced, be thou their con- 
fidence and sure support. 

We rejoice that neither the terror of men nor the suffering of 
persecution can turn brave souls from allegiance to thy truth and 
justice. Bring in, O God, that day when freedom of the people 
shall triumph over the betrayal of brotherhood by those whose 
lust for power and scorn of justice has laid the people low. The 
stain of violence lies on the splendor that creative minds and 
great souls of the past have wrought. 

Bring in, we pray, the reign of peace and good will. May all 
men see at last in war the great destroyer of our fairest hopes, 
the ruthless betrayer of the divine within us. Amen. 
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A MID the confusion and clamor of strife without, send down 
/% into our hearts thy peace. Defeat the doubts within our 
i minds that battle for the supremacy of our wills. Quicken 
our faltering faith with the strength of thy thoughts. 
Transform our wavering aims into strong and sacrificial purpose, 
set toward the building of thy kingdom. 

Teach us so to number our days that when at last we cross the 
river and behold afar the light of Jerusalem, we may enter its 
gates with joy. Amen. 
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G od of our fathers, be thou the God of our children. 
In the midst of so great insecurity, with wars and the 
threat of wars about them from the very cradle, O save 
them from that hate which has brought us to so terrible 
a reckoning. 

The stupidity and error of our ways we see so clearly in the 
bright light of this tragic hour's awful truth. We know now that 
we must reap what we have sown. The brave lives laid down, the 
countless homes destroyed, the waste in youth and goodly heri- 
tage, of what avail, O Lord.? The nations descend into fiercer fires 
of hell and send more sons to be trampled under the chariots of 
war. 

If we cannot learn, if we cannot escape the bitter results of our 
failure to follow the truth, then grant that, in our children's day, 
the dawn of peace may break upon their eyes and the kingdom 
for which we pray be established in the hearts of men. 

In the name of the Prince of Peace. Amen. 


Above the Battle 
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G od of peace, where today is the good will on earth that 
^ angels heralded over Bethlehem’s hills long years ago? 
The whir of bombing planes startles the lambs, and 
machine guns break the silence of the fields where 
shepherds watched their flocks by night. 

In thy creation, we behold beauty round about us, on land and 
sea, but deformed and ugly shapes in men who might be heirs in 
thine image. 

Dare we believe longer in a God of peace who summons us to 
live as brothers in such a world of war and hate? 

Below the hill called Calvary, they have set up new weapons 
of death, and again Christ is mocked in a crimson robe. Beyond 
Gethsemane gleam a thousand crosses where English boys lie in 
their graves. They laid their young lives down that wars might 
cease and justice be enthroned in the nations. 

Yesterday we pledged to end all war, but tonight the heavens 
are black and we feel that we have lost the road to the City of 
God. 

Help us to learn how to live in our daily lives so that the roots 
of conflict and strife may shrivel in our souls. Break down in us, 
O Christ, all pride and greed that lead to self-seeking and to 
war. We pray for the kingdom; teach us to live by the rules of 
that kingdom. Amen. 
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F ather in heaven, thy children stumble in darkness, ■ and 
fears deface the plan thou gavest us in thy son Jesus. Pagan 
symbols hide the cross, and the proud of the earth proclaim 
their triumph. 

The Carpenter of Nazareth is despised or ignored, and outside 
our city walls we crucify him anew. Have mercy upon us, O Lord, 
thou who didst reveal thyself in a child, born in a stable, for 
whom there was no room at the inn. Thou earnest with power in 
a young and gallant worker by the shores of Galilee. 

In a world looking for conquerors, who ride in armed ranks 
and whose banners are stained with blood, grant us to kneel 
where the meek of the earth still pray for brotherhood and peace, 
where homes, not empires, shall wear the crowns. May we hear 
above the clash of swords the song of the angels. 

O God, bring in that day when the nations of the world shall 
kneel at the feet of the Prince of Peace. Amen. 


Above the Battle 
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A LMIGHTY God, eternal love and ever-present source of light, 
what words are these we take upon our lips? Can it be 
l^\ true that thy kingdom will come and thy will be done 
on earth as it is in heaven? 

Doubts cloud our minds, and a great fear comes to us that our 
prayers have ceased to have meaning and are become mere repeti- 
tions. We hearken to voices that tell us we labor in vain for such 
a kingdom and that man has no part in its coming. Arms and 
violence, they proclaim, will build whatever kingdoms endure in 
this world of strife and envy. 

Yet how can we pray for thy kingdom while we labor not for 
its coming? How dare we hope for a sign in the heavens while 
we cloud the skies with our engines of destruction? Of what avail 
are our prayers that thy will may be done if we turn from the 
cross and arm ourselves with the weapons of this world? 

Our Father, we are sore perplexed. By what means are we to 
meet oppression and throw down arrogant pride that lays waste 
the hopes of men? Must we, too, rely on evil to strike down evil? 
Is there no other way by which thy children can meet the legions 
of this world save as we use its weapons? Has the cross failed, 
and is the upraised sword the sign of the nations’ freedom from 
the rule of tyrants? 

Our hearts are filled with conflias. Make thy way more plain 
to us, and show us the means thou wouldst have us use to estab- 
lish justice and peace among men. Give us a clearer vision of thy 
will and renewed courage to follow Christ in this confusing hour. 
Amen. 
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I ORD OF US ALL, wliy should we be so divided who call our- 
selves discipies of Jesus? We argue over things that are 
i trivial and remain blind to things that are serious. 

We dispute the meaning of our creeds; yet we set up 
barriers of race and color. We are dazzled by the spoils of the 
kingdoms of this world, and we covet power and wealth. The 
way of the cross is too lonely for us, and we shrink from its thorns 
and its, agony. 

Thy church, O Christ, seeks to share with the kingdoms of this 
world their thrones and power, while we watch our Lord sold 
for pieces of silver in the market place. We are more pleased with 
the approval of man than with the doing of thy will. 

O teach us to unite against the evils that Christ gave his life 
to overcome. Forbid that we, his disciples, should proclaim his 
way and denounce it as impractical because of our sins. Give us 
courage to avoid paths against which he warned us. Help us to 
do thy will. Amen. 


Above the Battle 
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O UR Father, we turn to thee tonight, for are ail in 
need of thy comfort. For those grown weary of life's 
struggle, and those who feel that the battle is lost and 
the light no longer worth the dust and heat, for such 

we pray. 

For youth whose faith has faltered, and who no longer thrill to 
a marching song of brave hope, who are discouraged and disillu- 
sioned ere the day has scarce begun, for such we pray. 

For mothers who have knelt by their children's cradles,' pray- 
ing that they might grow strong and good, but who have seen 
relentless forces drag their loved ones down into ways of shame 
and into lives of wasted opportunity, for these we pray. 

Sustain, we beseech thee, all those who mourn, and beyond our 
faltering faith supply them with thy inner grace. Amen. 
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O LONG-DESIRED CHRIST, who art the source of abiding 
peace and enduring justice, for countless generations 
men have prayed for thy advent upon our city streets. 
Our fathers looked to the clouds of heaven for thy 
coming, waiting for some engulfing catastrophe to sweep man’s 
brutal reign from off the face of history and bring in the Kdng 
of Glory, who shall reign in righteousness for ever and ever. 

We have no such ardent expectations. Our prayers and our 
hopes for the coming of that coronation of Christ as King of 
Kings and Lord of Lords demand greater faith and more endur- 
ing patience. We are tempted to despair of his coming ; the night 
is so long. 

Round about us enthroned wrong grinds down in dust the 
innocent and the poor, enslaving men who should be free. And 
we see that some of the fetters are of our own forging. Chains we 
thought were broken are riveted with more cruel purpose about 
the lives and liberties of men, and freedom purchased at a great 
price in blood and tears is denied with scorn in the open court 
of the powerful. 

In crowded slums, women toil on garments their own children 
cannot afford to wear, while men labor long in hot fields and in 
dark mines for food and wealth they may not share with any 
equal justice. 

How long shall our selfishness delay thy coming? O lift up our 
hearts unto thee, in whom alone is redemption. Give to us, we 
pray, more faith and courage to build a better world and to help 
make ready for thy reign, O Christ. Amen. 
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D ear God, our grappling minds protest so much against 
that which confronts us and which we cannot compre- 
hend. Can such iniquities be part of thy plan, and thou 
remain aloof and untouched in thy might and thy crea- 
tive power? We pray to thee as the all-loving one, our Father. 
Thus we learned of thee at our mothers’ knees and from the 
wondrous story of Jesus, thy beloved son. 

Earthquake and fire, storm and fiood, take men’s feeble bodies 
and break them against the rocks, heedless of human suffering 
and ignoring earthly ties. Insanity and misery of mind and flesh 
cry out for healing, and for many there seems no reply. 

Degradation of the soul, men preying on the innocent in lust, 
in cruel lynchings prolonging the agony of their fellows, blind to 
justice and to brotherhood, against all this our hearts and minds 
protest to thee. 

Nations are plunged in slaughter, sending their fleets through 
the air to carry death to terror-stricken homes. Children cry in 
vain for help, and mothers await in darkness the clutch of death. 

Yet we have seen smiles on the faces of children, love in the 
hearts of mothers, kindness among the poor, willing sacrifice 
gladly offered, and Christ upon the cross. 

Valiant souls are joined in the struggle for justice and for 
brotherhood, bursting the bonds of greed and prejudice. And still 
we hear the voice of Jesus calling, and we marvel at the patience 
and the love in his face. Have we confused man’s cruelty with 
the purpose of God? Must we surrender our faith in thy love 
because of the mystery of pain and sin? Make us to lay hold on 
the beauty in the world around us, the courage in the hearts of 
men, the aspirations of youth working out thy will. 

Keep our inner vision clear of that fair city where all tears are 
wiped av/ay. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

I ORD God of Israel, and of the prophets of all ages and of all 
nations, we lift our hearts to those mountain peaks of 
j spiritual vision from which thou hast proclaimed thy flam- 
ing word to the minds of men. 

We thank thee for the great memories that link us to the past 
through the pages of thy holy word: for the faith of Abraham, 
who staggered not through unbelief; for Moses and his gift of 
wise and just laws; for Jeremiah, who saw thy footsteps along 
the common path of daily experience and thy presence in the 
ordinary tasks of common folk; for Isaiah, proclaimer of thy 
kingdom; for all those who lived gallantly these swift years of 
earthly pilgrimage and, who, with undaunted courage, spoke 
thy word. 

Above all, we thank thee for Jesus, born of Israel's race, in 
whom grace and truth shone with clearer light. 

For great scientists and thinkers, for sharers of their wealth and 
for seekers after justice, sons of Israel of our own time and of 
our generation, we lift our hearts in gratitude to thee. 

Over us creeps a sense of shame, of guilt beyond measure, of 
reproach too great to be endured, when we recall Israel’s exile 
and torture, generation after generation. Long ages of persecution 
cry out against us who bear the name of Christian. Our races, our 
nations, our churches share the sin before thy throne. The cries 
of the murdered, the agony of mothers bereft of their children 
and of fathers torn from their homes, these proclaim the shame 
and brutality of our generation. The cross of Jesus, the Jewish 
carpenter of Nazareth, we place on our banners, while we deface 
it with the blood of his brethren. 

Have mercy upon us, for in our guilt we can claim no mercy 
in our own right. Awaken in us a protest against this evil thing 
in our midst. May we pledge ourselves to stand unflinchingly 
against such injustice. By all that we have received so freely of 
Israel, make us mindful of our debt. 

While we protest, forbid that we should escape the searching 
of our own spirit and of our own ways of thought. We have not 
exiled otliers from our shores, but have we shut them out from 
out friendship, strangled the aspirations in their hearts by our 
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coldness and prejudice? While we denounce those far across the 
sea for their shameful arts, have we forgotten to inquire into the 
secrets of our own ways, where lurk the roots of persecution and 
hardness of heart that closes the gates to Israel? 

Cleanse our hearts from secret faults and take not thy holy 
spirit from us. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O God of Israel, be thou Israel’s sure defense in this hour 
of persecution and bitter tribulation. Thou whose hand 
didst guide the exiles out of Egypt, whose thoughts 
thundered through the message of the prophets, and 
whose mercy and love has never abandoned those who placed 
their confidence in thee, be now a stronghold of Israel’s stricken 
families in a world grown mad with hate. 

In penitence, we w?ho have gone astray kneel and seek forgive- 
ness. We have drunk of the springs that arose out of Israel’s 
prophetic faith, and through Jesus, born of David’s line, we have 
turned from the pagan idols of our fathers to faith in the one 
God. 

Soften our hard hearts and clear the vision of our spirits. Lead 
us to understanding till we suffer with Israel in her agony and 
bear with her the burden. Amen. 
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F or CHILDREN sleeping in peace though war be round about 
them, we lift our hearts to thee, O friend of little children. 
We thank tliee for Jesus, who took the children in his 
arms and blessed them. We, too, would shield the children 
from the evil and sin of this world, guarding their bright spirits 
from the strife and hate that dulls man’s soul. 

Yet we desire that the children grow in understanding and in 
strength of character. So, O God, we dare to take the risk with 
thee, as their feet turn toward paths where danger lurks and 
hidden enemies lure them to destruaion. Watch over them that 
they may learn of life, yet never lose the purity and trust that 
endears them to us now. 

Forbid that hatreds and low ideals rob them of Christ’s spirit 
of love and forgiveness. We do not pray that they escape pain 
and struggle, but that they be kept from sin and shame. Lead 
them through the years of their youth into paths of high service. 
Bless them that they may bless others for thee. 

In the name of Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

D ear Gob, whose very thoughts we have been permitted 
to share, yet whose greatness lies beyond our farthest 
reach, tonight, when families are gathered into homes 
and fires burn brightly on the hearth, our thoughts turn 
to the lonely of heart. 

For those shut out from warm, human fellowship, thy children, 
some of whom lack the simplest needs of life, we pray. Cold 
and weary and sick, so many of them need comfort, but no light 
leads them to any welcoming door. Poor and hungry, multitudes 
beg for bread while others feast and are filled. 

Disturbing thoughts come to us when we listen to the words 
of Jesus. We know that only through our wills and by our shar- 
ing can thy will be done. Our selfishness becomes the cause of 
our brothers’ suffering and need. 

We cannot be saved alone while, at our doors, others fall faint- 
ing for want of physical and spiritual nourishment that we covet 
for our own. Enlarge our hearts to include all thy children every- 
where, we pray. Amen. 
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E ternal and triumphant God, whosepurposesarebeyond 
defeat, we come in joy to seek thy will ; we lift up our 
j hearts at the thought of thy viaory. May the hour never 
come when we shall cease to recognize the music of thy 
marching hosts and the beauty of thy high-flung banners. Not as 
the armed battalions of the nations of this earth is thy crusade, 
O Christ. 

Where pain is assuaged, where ignorance is banished, where 
hate gives way to love, there are thy banners set up. 

We have come up out of great depths and through ages of long 
darkness. Behind us lie cruel traditions and frightening supersti- 
tions. And now we stand at the dawn and see the light on far-off 
hills, where our feet may never walk but which our children shall 
climb to look in rapture on fairer fields beyond. We rejoice that, 
as we follow on, we mark the signs of thy passing along this way. 

Dark shadows from the past still trouble the path we tread. 
Dismal mists of ancient hatreds and jungle ways refuse to be 
scattered by the rising sun of truth. But the road grows firmer 
and the way clearer toward the goal. 

Mockers along the way and dangers ahead mingle with inner 
doubts to stagger our faith and slow our feet. But the warm light 
of thy presence and the courage and cheer of fellow pilgrims keep 
us steadfast on the march. 

War rises up against us, and the fierceness of men’s wrath 
creates new terrors. Our hearts shall not fail, for we are confident 
that, above the battle, thy purpose cannot be turned aside. 

In the name of Christ, the great captain. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

F or brave men and women far away and beset with many 
diffioilt tasks, we lift our hearts in prayer, O Lord of 
gallant pioneers. 

For strong souls carrying the light across sea and 
land into dark places, where the name of Christ is strange and his 
gospel little known, we ask thy blessing. 

For physicians in hospitals unequipped to meet the appalling 
need at their doors, for ministers of the word proclaiming thy 
message amid evils entrenched and strong against the truth, for 
all these, thy servants, we pray. 

For workers who battle with the poverty of the slums, for those 
who fight greed and corruption in high places, for those who seek 
with understanding hearts and long patience to supplant prejudice 
and hardness of heart, we seek thy blessing. 

For youth who refuse to bend the knee to false traditions, 
counting their joy to follow Christ and his way of brotherhood 
and peace, for those who hold fast to ideals amid the treacherous 
mires of low standards, for such we pray. 

For those in prison camp and in exile from home who have 
chosen the hard and lonely way rather than prove false to con- 
science and to Christ, O Lord of saints and martyrs, be near to 
them, we pray. 

For those dragged off in youth to bloody fields of slaughter, 
for the wounded and the afraid, for those who offer their lives 
with courage in the light of the best that they have been taught, 
O Lord, give them a vision of thyself. 

For those of every land and nation who refuse to bow the knee 
to Baal or surrender their high loyalty to Christ, for them we 
pray, and for ourselves, that we may be true to the inner light we 
receive. Amen. 
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F or every sign of the daybreak, our hearts rejoice, O 
Lord of the dawn. The shadows seem deepest before the 
first faint flush of the morning light. 

We are born in an age of darkness and confusion, and 
men’s hearts falter while the forces of evil seem triumphant. 
Grant that we may not despair, nor be among those who quit the 
field when the odds are great against our Lord. 

Fling out the banner of thy love within our minds and inmost 
thoughts, O God. May thy cause be deep-set within our wills. 
For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


E ternal God, in whose life our finite minds awaken into 
immortality, shine, we pray Thee, into the darkness of 
» our earth-bound spirits and free us into timeless fellow- 
ship with thee. In thee alone is life and freedom for our 
souls. The consciousness of thy presence does more for us than the 
best bliss that earth affords. 

Gome to us now, and never again leave us alone in the midst 
of this world’s shadows. Keep, we pray thee, the candle of thy 
love alight in our hearts, and kindle our minds with the assurance 
of the ultimate triumph of thy will. So many lights in which we 
have put trust are going out; O keep thy truth aflame before us 
on this pilgrim way. 

In the name of Jesus, the light of the world, Amen. 


For Youth and Home 

Oh send out thy light and thy truth; let them lead me: 
Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and to thy temple. 
Then will 1 go unto the altar of God, unto God, my 
exceeding joy , — Psalm xiiii:35 4 . 


O God, in whom there is no changing, whose life is an 
eternal youth, now in our strength we come to Thee; 
the joy of our lives we would offer to Christ. 

All that we have, all that we are, all that we may 
become we would dedicate to him, the young and fearless son of 
God. We have thought on the loneliness at Nazareth, when his 
own cast him out. We have marked the drops of blood from 
Pilate’s judgment hall to Calvary’s cross. We have stood with 
those who watched him die. We have heard with great joy his 
resurrection greeting. 

By the cross, great light has come to many peoples, and now 
the need for men who will work for Christ’s cause is everywhere 
revealed. If, by the way of the cross, we may share with him his 
work of redemption, grant that we may not be found unfaithful 
to his call. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

E ternal God, our heavenly Father, thou art the all-wise 
and the infinitely patient teacher. From age to age, thou 
f hast shared with those of open mind something of thy 
truth. 

Grant, we beseech thee, thy continued blessing on this school, 
and more especially on this day when we leave behind us these 
loved friends and old familiar places. 

In this hour, help us to feel the beauty of these illumined years. 
In the pain of breaking treasured ties, may we rediscover the 
goodness of thy love and the thought for us when thou trusted 
us with such capacity for abiding friendship and enduring loyalty. 

Blend v/itliin us all high visions and deep resolves associated 
with these years. May the sparks kindled here by wise and good 
teachers set our hearts and wills aflame to do thy will. Help us to 
carry lighted torches into dark places. Continue to inaease our 
knowledge of truth. 

When, in other years, we return to this loved spot, may we 
who have been given so much of light not come back with dark- 
ened lamps. 

Speak some good w^ord to each of us, we pray, till all that re- 
mains of falseness or of selfishness dies in us. Make us faithful 
and strong, patient and tender, eager to fulfil thy purposes for 
our lives. Bless us that we may go forth to bless others for thee. 
In the name of Jesus Christ, the great teacher. Amen. 
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O God our Father, whose love transcends all our human 
thoughts and whose fatherhood shares with us the great 
partnership of creative life, we pray for the children, 
our own children and all little ones everywhere. 

Their laughter brightens our days, and their trust fills us with 
tenderness each night. O that we might shield them from the 
snares that lie along the path of life. O that the threats to their 
peace and happiness might be removed far from them. 

Gur slums rob many of them of their right to health and 
service. Often the sun is blotted out of their skies and the smoke 
of faaories pours into their hovels. Riches are wrested from their 
poverty, and other children grow strong through their weakness. 

Forbid that little children should pay for our luxuries with their 
tears and be laid in early graves to increase our dividends. Show 
us the sin of increasing their pallor because we raise the price of 
bread. 

When, dear God, shall we build cities in which the children 
shall rejoice that they are born and in whose streets life shall be 
held more sacred than profits? Amen. 
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Prayers jor Times ^ Like These 

H 'ELP us to end the ages of oppression too often visited 
upon motherhood in the name of thy cliurdi and of 
religion. 

Forbid that the health of youth and the heritage of 
the future should be sacrificed to the cruel or stupid demands of 
dictators or ecclesiastics. 

Grant that we build a social order in which only wanted 
children shall be brought to birth, and where motherhood shall 
be protected against fears and exploitation. Teach us that children 
have rights to health and care, to decent food and good homes, to 
education and to spiritual growth. 

Increase among us knowledge that shall make possible in our 
homes wanted children and happy motherhood, in order that chil- 
dren born of love may grow in knowledge and in stature amid 
surroundings helpful to their needs. Amen. 
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W ITHIN THIS HOME we have known both joy and sor- 
row, love and loneliness, but more precious than all 
other experiences has been the growing knowledge 
of thyself and the clearer understanding of thy will 

for us. 

We recall with tenderness past years and dear faces, long since 
departed, who are at home in thee. These walls are the dearer 
for their having lived here, and heaven has taken on a warmer 
glow since they entered into the home above. 

We thank thee for the children who played on this hearth and 
who have grown to manhood and to womanhood. In the trials 
and the successes that come to them out in the world of struggle, 
guard them, we pray, from self-seeking and keep them true to the 
pledge of their youth, to serve humanity and thee. 

For the dear, new lives who have come into the family circle, 
we thank thee. For their laughter and their baby tears we are 
forever grateful. 

As we remember all that thy presence has meant in this family, 
we would pray for all the families of earth and for that greater 
family in which we all share as children in our Father’s house. 
Break down the bars that keep us apart; scatter the mists that 
hide us from each other and from thee. Bring us all at last where 
there shall be one family of God in love and service and fellow- 
ship. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O Father, in whose love all our earthly fatherhoods take 
on meaning and whose home includes ail out lesser 
homes, we thank thee for the love that binds us as a 
family together in one spiritual fellowship. 

We pray for our children, seeking after truth and love and 
beauty. We rejoice in their longing for service and their high 
dedication to unselfish causes. Unveil to them, we pray, thy pur- 
pose for their lives and share with them thy companionship along 
the way. 

Hallowed memories of those whom we love and who are now 
clothed in immortality fill our eyes with tears, but our hearts 
know an inner peace, for they are in thy keeping, and we knovv^ 
that our loved ones cannot drift beyond thy love and care. 

As we have been bound together here by more than earthly 
ties of kinship, so may our experience of spiritual fellowship 
supply us with an insight into what the eternal family of God 
must be like. Cause us to rejoice in our high calling and to 
strive to become more worthy of that eternal destiny. Amen. 
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G ive to us, O Father, such wisdom and such iove that, as 
^ earthly parents, we may be found faithful to our trust. 
Grant that, by our daily aas and words, we may be an 
example of Jesus’ life and spirit, of his ministry and 
sacrificial sharing, such as shall enable us to lead our children 
into the true meaning of life. 

May no selfishness in us or lack of patience stand between our 
children’s spirits and thy will for them. May we share with thee 
in helping them to discover what thou wouldst have them be- 
come and what thou wouldst have them do. 

In the name of thy son, Jesus. Amen. 
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Prayefs for Times Like These 

D ear God, we thank thee for the bonds of friendship. The 
years flee from ns, memory grows dim, we become old 
and weary; but the faith and loyalty of our friendships 
abide. 

We thank thee for the playmates of our youth who shared with 
us our dreams, inspired us to high deeds, enriched our thoughts, 
and made us determined to be worthy of life’s challenge. For 
hard play and thrilling adventure, for the struggle of mind and 
body, through which we came to clearer spiritual vision, we 
thank thee. For those friends who shared with us times of quiet 
and meditation, whose prayers and whose songs cheered our 
hours, we thank thee. 

For those who wrestled with us for truth, who studied at our 
side and helped our feet to find the path toward knowledge, 
whose growing understanding and patient trust in us endeared 
them to us, we give thanks, O Lord. 

For those friends who have been with us through the years, 
who have tested with us the fires of pain and the heat of the 
day, who have looked on death and borne heavy crosses, whose 
hands in ours have been a comfort and given us peace, we greatly 
thank thee, O Lord. 

For the enduring joys we have shared with those who have 
joined the crusade on behalf of great causes, for the comradeship 
of men and women who have passed beyond the freshness of 
youth and the beauty of life’s springtime, but in whose faces we 
discover a beauty youth has not captured and a strength that only 
the testing of the years can bring to life, and for the youth that 
endures in the mind and heart, we thank thee, O Lord. 

We thank thee for those whose faces reflect the light of the 
setting sun, whose steps are slow and whose hands tremble, but 
in whose eyes we read the love that outlasts the body and the faith 
that transcends the passing of time. 

And now we bring to thee our gratitude for those whose race 
has been run and whose presence we mourn. They have gone 
from us, but they are still with us; their love is in our hearts, and 
the beauty of their dear continuing lives brings us cioser to the 
City of <^d. 
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Above all do we thank thee for the friendship of Christ, which 
passeth understanding, enriching all our relationships. Bring us at 
last where no clouds conceal thy face and where partings no 
longer separate those who are one in thee. Amen. 



The Will of God 

.Not my wHlf but thine, be done. —S t. Luke xxii:42. 

Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. —Sr. Mat- 
thew vi: 10. 


A“ 


CCEPT OUR THANKS, O God, in the brightness of this morn- 
ing, for Christ, the light of the world. 

^ Grant that this day our feet may follow duty and our 
minds be set toward those tasks which thou wouldst 


have us do. May no worthy aa seem trivial in our sight and no 
work lose significance in our eyes if it find grace in thine. Help 
us to put into the common round of daily life the awareness of 
thy presence and the reality of eternal values. 

Bring us, we pray, at evening time to quiet rest, glad that for 
another day we have been able to do something of thy will. 
Amen. 
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I ORD AND CREATOR OF FLAMING SUNS, be thou the Consuming 
fire In our hearts and minds, cleansing us of all that thy 
^pure eyes do find amiss in us. Waken within us thy love 
and purify us of unworthy longings created by the desires 
of the world. 

Where we have allowed avarice or selfishness to take root in 
our hearts, do thou burn out these evil things that choke the 
urgings of thy spirit and thwart thy holy purposes for our lives. 
Brand with ineffaceable beauty thine own image upon us, though 
the pain of that experience bring us to our knees and the pride of 
self be broken in the furnace of humiliation. 

Teach us that the way of glory is the way of the cross, but that 
the way of the cross is the way of glory. 

For the sake of Jesus Christ, thy son. Amen. 


46 


Prayers for Times Like These 


F ill our hearts with thine own presence, O Father, 
that there may be no room for unworthy or unholy desires. 
Take up thine abode within our minds in order that our 
thoughts may be directed by thee and our affections follow 
after those causes to which thy will is set. 

May we entertain no other guest in the hidden room of our 
highest loyalty, and may no strangers to thee and thy holy pur- 
poses find welcome in our thoughts. 

Place upon us the mighty orination of the pierced hands of 
Christ, and appoint us to work that has abiding significance. 
Keep us from being serious over things that are trivial, or trivial 
over causes that are of eternal worth in thy sight. Be born in us, 
we pray, that Christ may be born in humanity. Amen. 
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E ternal Father, who makest aii things new, yet who art 
forever the same God and Lord of all being, grant to ns 
I at the dawn of this new year such a vision of what our 
lives might become, lived in fellowship with Christ and 
in thy service, that no other light may turn us from the dedication 
of all we have and are to thee and the building of thy kingdom. 

In these, our earthly years, may each year’s close find us braver 
and wiser, more humble and more courageous, for having shared 
the pilgrim road with thee. May our hours be filled with work 
and play approved in thy holy sight. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


E ternal God, our heavenly Father, long sought but soon 
forgotten, we have tried to escape from life and from 
f ourselves; we have turned our faces from reality and 
from thee, but we have found neither security nor peace. 
Help us to stand outside the bewilderment of the world’s loud 
voices and its strife, dwelling for a time within some quiet place 
where we may meet with thee alone, and so refresh our souls and 
..restore our faith. 

We need so much to discover anew those resources that lie in 
thy silences. The clamor of this world breaks down our spiritual 
poise and destroys all inner calm. Help us to learn that great 
forces always have their beginnings in quiet places, and that the 
flow of mighty rivers goes back to hidden springs among the hills. 

We have sought in wordy argument and the turmoil of organ- 
i2ation the vision that comes only from communion with thee. 

Yet we know how cowardly life might become were it unre- 
lated to work. So teach us to withdraw ourselves from the world 
that we may go forth more steadfastly to serve thee among men. 

Lift up our eyes to the cross of Christ and turn our thoughts 
to great needs that must be met, to heroic lives that must be lived, 
to pain that must be endured, if thy kingdom is to come and thy 
will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 

Pour into our hearts the courage to enlist under the banner of 
Christ and become his faithful ones in this earthly pilgrimage 
toward the City of God. Amen. 
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I ight of the minds that seek thee, strengdi of the souls 
tliat work thy will, teach us through our daily tasks to train 
A ourselves for stewardship in thy kingdom. Remind us that, 
here on this earth, Jesus lived and worked ; that here he 
bore the cross and endured the shame. 

By countless crosses raised against the darkness of man’s hate 
and ignorance, we trace the road toward man’s redemption. 

Beneath the cross of Jesus we grow ashamed of what we are, 
yet catch the vision of what, by thy grace, we might become. We 
would give ourselves more fully to his service in order that we 
might share with him the work of thy redeeming grace. 

Dare we share his loneliness? Have we the strength to rise 
above our passions into his purity? Only as Christ shall be born 
in us can we become what thou, our God, wouldst have us be. 

O make of our hearts a Bethlehem in order that we may have 
the courage to take the road that may lead to Calvary. 

For Jesus’ , sake. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


O GOD, our heavenly Father, we rejoice that thou hast called 
us to so great a heritage through Jesus Christ. 

How can we be found faithful in our tasks as fellow 
workers together with him unless, in thy mercy, thou 
dost pour upon us thy truth and thy grace? We are weak and 
prone to error. Our sight is dim, and mists obscure the path in 
which our spirits grope. 

We are called upon to make decisions that have eternal conse- 
quences and that may influence countless other lives through long 
years. Yet we make our choices blindly and in fear. Beyond the 
hour and the day we can scarcely grasp the meaning and mystery 
of life. Yet thou hast put eternity in our hearts and given our 
spirits the heritage of immortality. 

O help us to free ourselves of earth-born clouds and mortal 
fears in order that in thy light we may see life and by thy grace 
take our rightful place in the building of the eternal kingdom. 
Amen. 
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O BREAD OF LIFE, we are starved with the husks of this 
earth, and we hunger for the food of the spirit* Our 
hearts pant after living water, which flows from the 
springs that are in thee alone. 

Feed us with thyself, and give us to drink of the waters that 
rise from sources that are never dry. We have turned to cisterns 
of man’s making, and they have failed us utterly in our hour of 
need. 

But those who put their trust in thee neither hunger nor thirst, 
and their strength increases as they do thy will. Be thou the source 
of our strength till earthly weakness falls from us and we rise as 
sons of God, glad to enter into service where his servants see him 
whom they have loved. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

F or all who toil and feel no joy from their labors, for those 
who sow but never reap, for those who grow weary but find 
no rest, we turn to thee, O God. Thou art thyself the 
great master builder, ever working at thy creation, ever 
calling men to be fellow workers together with thee. 

Help us to remold a world with thee where waste of body, 
mind, and soul shall no longer be the common experience on 
every city street. May the time soon come when those spirits that 
burn with aspiration shall no longer be condemned to tasks where 
there is no chance for them to express their dreams and in which 
they are crushed. 

Grant that thy children may some day build a social order in 
which ail that is beautiful and great in men shall be able to find 
expression and where men shall rejoice in their tasks, feeling 
their oneness with their brothers everywhere. 

In the name of the Carpenter of Nazareth, we pray. Amen. 


The Will of God 
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G od OF THE FATHERLESS, we are told to rejoice and be 
^ glad; but how can we be free from care in the midst of so 
much poverty and sin? The poor cry for food at our very 
doors and the pain of little children knocks at our hearts. 
How can we rejoice and remain understanding of soul? 

The miseries of mankind flood thy gates with tears; the wars 
of men burden heaven with the cries of the wounded and the 
bereaved. O God of the suffering, is there no answer to our ques- 
tionings, no reply to our doubts? 

Surely those answers we seek must lie beyond the short years of 
this mortal life and come from realms human minds cannot grasp. 
Hast thou set us in the midst of such uncertainties and failures 
of earth that naught but heaven and thee can satisfy our cravings? 
Do we desire the view of the harbor before the journey is scarce 
begun? 

We see the cross before our questioning minds. Can it be that 
the glory of the kingdom and the final triumph of the King shall 
come this way? 

Give us, we pray, the courage of the cross, the insight of Jesus, 
the patience of God, though suffering and sin seem for a while 
triumphant over brotherhood and peace. Amen. 
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G od of lonely roads from Jerusalem to CaiYary, we pray 
^ tonight for those who are far from home, who have no 
abiding resting place. 

We pray for men, footsore, seeking work and finding 
none from day to endless day ; for women, weary with toil and 
burdened with anxiety, dragging tired feet along strange paths 
where the unknown fills their fainting hearts with dread and 
memories haunt them. 

We pray for children, homesick and hungry, unable to under- 
stand the meaning of their exile and the sharpness of death and 
terror round about them. 

O help us to build a highway for thee, where the rough places 
shall be made smooth and the deep ruts made level. In that day, 
men shall walk with freedom and with joy, and women shall 
pause to gaze on beauty. There children shall run in the streets 
without fear, and their laughter shall lighten many hearts. 

Strengthen with courage all who work for the building of that 
road and the dawn of that new day. Amen. 


The Will of God 
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F ather of all mankind, whose love embraces all the races 
of the earth and hast made us of one blood, grant, we 
pray thee, that the common ties that bind us all to thee 
may at last bind us to one another. 

Our stupid barriers that shut us out from freedom and forgive- 
ness of our fellow men do thou break down; our dangerous and 
cruel hostilities that menace the happiness of children do diou 
dissolve ; our exhausting and futile struggle for security for our- 
selves, while we fear and exploit our fellows, how weary all this 
makes us and how it fills our souls with hell. 

We were meant for brotherhood, but we have made havoc of 
our common life; we might have helped to build a family of 
nations, but we made the hope of a dying world the sport of our 
party politics. Our life and our faith dedicated us to equality 
and justice, but at every corner we deny ordinary rights to those 
whose only fault is that they glow with color, while we are pale 
of skin. 

Our upward march has brought us from the dust of the heights 
of the spirit, from the beast to sonship with God, from darkness 
of brain and soul to the light of reason and the beauty of faith. 
From jungles we have come to fellowship with the divine. 

. O God, that we should come so far and by such a thorny road 
and then seek to keep our brothers down in the slime and the 
abyss of ignorance from which we climbed to knowledge and to 
light. 

Lighten the thoughts of our mind and show us the way to 
brotherhood. Make us to see that only as we share with all hu- 
manity thy love can we ourselves understand and be worthy of 
service in thy house, who art the father of us all. 

In the name of Christ, our elder brother. Amen. 
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C REATOR OF ALL THE RACES OF MEN, we have read the tale 
of a man out of Africa who bore the cross of our Savior 
along that road leading to Calvary. How many crosses 
men of Africa are bearing along our roads today. 

The cross of loneliness and prejudice we place upon them is 
weighted with our false pride. Yet we add weight to weight and 
cross to cross. The dying agony of the stake, the unholy glee of 
ignorant and inflamed mobs, the calculating discrimination of 
cultured and religious folk, the planned and deliberate injustice 
of our laws and customs, these make up ten thousand crosses we 
lay Upon our fellows. 

The courage of their spirits, the beauty and pathos of their 
songs, the contributions of their minds and hearts, the high 
achievements of their race in the face of painful barriers, these we 
accept, yet ignore the givers. 

From slavery to free manhood, from ignorance to intelligence, 
from poverty to self-respea, from jungle superstitions to Chris- 
tian fellowship, they climbed through peril, toil, and pain. 

O the shame that we refuse to stand by their side and give 
them our hands in brotherhood. Dear God, create in us the 
splendor that dawns when hearts are kind. Break down the nar- 
row boundaries of our minds that shut us out from fellowship 
and understanding with any of thy children. Teach us to value 
beauty of heart or brain or soul in order that we may become 
workers together with thee in binding the races of men into that 
perfect family of God for which Christ gave his life. 

O Jesus, remember that man out of Africa who helped to bear 
thy cross, and teach us to share their crosses with these blood 
brothers of Simon of Cyrene. 

As Americans, remind us that these men helped to build our 
country by their unrequited toil through years of unpaid labor. 
As Christians, may we sing with meaning, 'T want to be like 
Jesus in my heart.** Amen. 
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The Will of God 

O UR Father, who has made of one blood ail men for to 
dwell on the face of the earth and hast set within ns the 
dream of our common citizenship in the one city of the 
soul, we have proved traitors to thy holy will. We have 
talked of heaven, while hell has been in our hearts. We have sung 
of brotherhood and love, while hatred and prejudice burned in 
our minds. 

We have despised thy children of other races and of darker 
skin, though they gave birth to the prophets of old and though 
Jesus is their blood brother. He came unto his own, and they 
failed to see his glory; but we have called ourselves by his name 
and remain blind to his spirit. 

They all were looking for a king, but we refuse to see in him 
the brother of us all. We forget that Jesus prayed that we might 
all be one that the world might believe. 

What share have we in the city of thy love when our hostile 
minds are so alien to the gospel of reconciliation? We have no 
hope, our Father, save as thy spirit shall quicken us with a great 
desire to become more like Christ in deed as well as word. Amen. 


•58 


Prayers for Times Like These 


O G0D5 our heavenly Father, we thank thee for Jesus 
Christ, the church’s one foundation. We pray for the 
church of Christ throughout ali the world. 

We thank Thee for the continuing fellowship we 
share with an invisible host, uniting us with thy saints in glory 
as we kneel now in prayer. 

For the sins committed by thy church, we ask forgiveness. For 
wars and persecutions, for inquisitions and tortures, for prejudice 
of race and color, we plead forgiveness. For ignorance and blind- 
ness, for opposition to the truth, for obstacles to progress, forgive 
us, O Lord. 

For our desire for wealth and pomp, for our imitation of the 
rulers of this world, for our weak submission to oppression and 
lust for power, for the church’s wholehearted support of this 
world and its ways and its halfhearted support of thy kingdom 
and the ways of Christ, forgive, we pray, O Lord, our grievous 
sins. 

We thank thee for prophets and for saints, for pioneers and 
martyrs, for heroic reformers and undaunted pilgrims. For all 
those who have held Christ and his cause above all earthly pos- 
sessions and all temporal gain, we thank thee, Lord. For those 
who have struggled with the pain of new ideas till they gave birth 
to higher thoughts and dared to walk in untried ways where 
Christ leads them on, we thank thee, Lord. 

For those who pray in concentration camps and on roads of 
exile, daring in hours of testing and of persecution to keep their 
faith untarnished, we thank thee. Lord. 

For humble men and women who, in all ages and out of all 
nations, have kept the bright torch of truth and faith aflame in 
the surrounding gloom, we thank thee, O Lord. 

So build thy church, O God, that in the midst of storm it may 
be a rock undefeated by the waves of time. Amen. 



The Will of God 
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W E PRAY for the whole church throughout all die 
world, for it bears Thy name, O Christ, and kneels 
before the cross as the symbol of its loyalty and 
faith. 

In our divisions, each thinks himself better than his brother. 
Yet in ail our broken ranks are those who find in Christ their 
common lord and master. In his service they find the dearest gift 
of life. 

Forgive us for placing our ways of creed and warship above 
his spiritual fellowship. Grant that the ministry of the pierced 
hands of Christ may be for us the path to God. Increasingly 
bind us by his wounds and heal the open chasms that separate 
Christ's disciples. 

May we be more concerned with those things that counted 
most with him, and help us to see the insignificance of much that 
we have thought important. 

We pray that the world may believe in him and in his way of 
life, as men discover in his disciples the spirit of true brotherhood. 
Amen. 
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O God, Id. whom all our years are but as a passing 
moment, yet in whose presence our choices have abid- 
ing value, forbid that we who are so linked with time 
and for whom the swiftness of die hours turns our 
thoughts toward death should remain forever bound to trivial 
things. 

Our fleeting pleasures, our purposeless ambitions, our foolish 
pride, to these we have given of our time and of our strength. 
The agony of martyrs, the endurance of heroes, the faith of 
pioneers, we forget or ignore. 

We have worried over petty cares and been baffled by things 
that have no abiding significance. We have ignored the eternal 
meaning of thy kingdom and its coming. 

The price paid for our liberty of thought and aaion, the toil 
and pain by which our comforts and our needs have been sup- 
plied, w^e scarce recall. Our spiritual freedom from ecclesiastical 
bondage and from political enslavement we have taken as our 
heritage, forgetting that men and women paid with their lives 
for our liberties. 

Our ingratitude and thoughtlessness is rooted in our selfish- 
ness; our failure to acknowledge our debt marks us as, spoiled 
children. 

So teach us to number our days in order that we may apply 
our hearts unto wisdom and rededicate our lives to thy purpose, 
lest the evening come upon us and we find the hour too late for 
any worth-while service. 

For Jesus* sake. Amen. 
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G od of the nations and of ail peoples, on this high day 
^ in the life of our nation we come to thee, lest by our- 
selves we miss the way. 

We remember with grateful hearts those who bore 
aloft the torch of liberty when America came to birth. We thank 
thee for those men and women of vision who, from afar, her- 
alded the rising of the sun upon our nation^s life. We recall 
those who labored in dark valleys when evil days befell the peo- 
ple and when our common life was torn asunder. For those who 
without malice gave in unmeasured devotion to the healing of 
the nation’s wounds, we thank thee. 

Now we are come to power and to wealth undreamed of by 
our pioneer fathers. The might of the nations lies at our feet and 
the treasure of the earth is in our vaults. Countless multitudes 
have toiled that v/e might become rich. 

Today an unnumbered host looks to us in hope that liberty and 
government of the people may not perish from the earth. What 
can we say before thee of our stewardship, O God? Quicken us 
with a great and passionate longing to be worthy of our high 
destiny, in order that we may seek justice and pursue righteous- 
ness. 

Banish from our midst iniquity and greed, false pride and 
shameful prejudice, which give the lie to our boastings of democ- 
racy. Awaken in us an awareness of our responsibility to the 
common welfare of the nations, in order that we withdraw not 
ourselves from sacrificial sharing of the burden of human suffer- 
ing in other lands. Create within our nation’s life a sense of our 
need of thee in whom we claim to trust and beneath whose guid- 
ing hand our exiled fathers crossed the sea. 

Raise, we pray, with each generation a spiritual ministry whose 
ultimate loyalty shall be to thee and whose highest devotion 
shall be to the eternal kingdom. Make us good citizens of out- 
nation because we place our loyalty to thee above all earthly 
allegiance, and so prove that we are the spirimal children of our 
fathers. Amen. 


Against Pretense 

For thou delightest not in sacrifice; else would 1 give 
it; thou hast no pleasure in burnt offering. The sacri- 
fices of God are a broken spirit: a broken and a con- 
trite heart, O God, thou wilt not despise. — ^Psalm 
l:16, 17. 


O God, in whom alone we come to reality and truth, for- 
bid that we should ever be content with sham or pre- 
tense. Stir up our minds to grapple with our doubts; 
make us valiant for the truth. 

Beliefs that were comforting to us as children but that could 
not survive the questionings of mature integrity we have left 
behind, for how can we be loyal to thee if we betray things as 
they are? 

Birth and death, hunger and pain, joy and love, cowardice and 
courage, selfishness and sacrifice, how tangled these all are become 
in the mesh that makes up the qualities of which saints and 
sinners are made. 

We meet strange pilgrims on our journey, some so strong, 
many so weak. Yet none are strong as death, and the grave is the 
conqueror of us all. But we have listened to the echoes of a song 
of triumph over death. 'T am the Resurrection and the Life,'* 
rings through the centuries, and re-echoes in our hearts. Christ 
has banished the fear of the grave. 

Memories of Easter mornings crowd our thoughts; carols of 
eternal life flood our gloom. Man's goal is not in endless silence; 
nor is his soul destined to become but dust. 

O God, the author and giver of life, thou hast rooted us in eter- 
nity, and our thirst for life is a witness to our citizenship in 
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heaven. Not in these swift years, but in immortal ages shall we 
measure the meaning of life. Grant that we may live more on 
these mountain peaks of our faith and linger less amid the valleys 
of our doubts and unbelief. 

In the name of Jesus, who burst the bonds of death. Amen. 
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I NFINITE SOURCE OF ALL KNOWLEDGE AND TRUTH, free US 
who cannot free ourselves from this sense of futility and 
incompleteness that surges like angry waves against the 
foundations of our faith. 

Whence comes this protest against the tragedies of life? Hast 
thou not created our wills and framed the nature of our thoughts? 
At dawn our spirits soar, our hearts grow brave, our assurance 
seems secure. Then, in the heat of the day, our insufficiency creeps 
over us and confronts us with overpowering reproach. To what 
end -were we born? 

If doubts rise in us, are they apart from thy creation? Our years 
seem like sands that run out before life has taken on dignity or 
ultimate significance. We feel terribly alone and far from home. 
Is there no place in the universe where love and friendship have 
abiding value? O help us to have faith that thy purposes are 
beyond defeat. 

We need faith that we may help those friends of ours who 
find no meaning in the music of life. We have no fear of death, 
but we would discover the significance of life. Beauty grows old ; 
love is taken from us by death; truth remains obscure. 

Yet, in the sunset’s splendor, we know that after the darkness 
shall come again the dawn. Grant to our hearts that light which 
shall enable us to share with those who see no gleam beyond the 
night and who have found no word by which to name thee. 

For the sake of the unbelieving, give us faith. Keep us loyal 
to our earthly tasks in order that, through our faithfulness, others 
may come to faith. We pray for light for one step ahead, truth by 
which to make today’s choice, courage for the present duty. So 
do we place our lives in thy keeping, O thou the light of all our 
days. Amen. 
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D ear God, whose knowledge is beyond ail human thought 
and whose understanding transcends man’s search for 
truth, we kneel in darkness and are beset by doubts 
and fears. The exceeding wonder of thy works fills us 

with awe. 

What is man that thou art mindful of him? Yet thou hast not 
withdrawn thyself from us, and thou comest to us in the ordinary 
experiences of our daily lives. The flower by the roadside, the 
clouds in the summer sky, the star of evening, awaken in us a 
sense of thy nearness. Beyond the miracles of every day thou 
hast revealed thyself as infinite love, through a child born in a 
manger. 

Save us, we pray, from aspiring to knowledge too great for 
mortal minds ; yet grant that we may never fail to wait on thee, 
seeking more light and fuller truth. 

Fill us with courage to face the future, in order that we may 
stand steadfastly for those loyalties to which Jesus gave his life. 
Amen. 
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W E ARE WEARY of endless arguments about thee, O 
God of our soul’s high citadel. Words have lost 
their meaning, and long phrases leave us confused. 
Veil after veil has been torn from before the face 
of the ultimate mystery, and still that mystery grows. 

We can no longer believe something because It is comforting, 
for our affections must be clothed with ioiowledge. Deliver us, 
O Lord, from all claims to infallibility, broken on the hard rock 
of facts. Save us from arrogance and spiritual conceit, from claims 
to Ioiowledge we do not possess. 

The conflicts and the hatreds, the errors and the cruelties, 
based on false claims to knowledge of thy will, have strewn 
the earth with blood and tears, with persecution, division, and 
dissension. How far from eternal truth man is, how far removed 
from a knowledge of thy way. 

Only love rises triumphant above man’s pretensions. Only 
through humility and sacrifice can we discover the road to truth 
and goodness. In Jesus we find the way that leads to thee. For 
him we now give thanks. Amen. 
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O God of our deepest thoughts, why is our religion at 
times so colorless, our faith such an illusion? We go 
through motions when there is no heart in us, and we 
speak words that have lost all meaning for our minds. 
Redeem us, we pray, from insincerity and from sham. Stir up 
in us a divine discontent with unreality and fill us with a scorn 
of pretense. Make us to prefer shorter prayers and kinder deeds, 
rather than long liturgies and selfish actions. 

Reveal to us the meaning of these strange yearnings after a life 
more real than ever this world can offer. Swift and irrevocable 
the night comes down upon us. If Christ, the light of our souls, 
dwell not in us, we are become as those who are lost in darkness 
and without hope. 

Unloving and unlovable though we may be, still come to us 
in our need and transform us into the image of thy son, who 
gave his life for the unlovely and the lost. Amen. 
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H ow CAN MAN, by searching, discover thee, O God of 
mystery and life? What thou art and where thou dwell- 
est must forever be hidden from our minds. Yet we 
have been told that thou art not far from any one of us, 
that thou art closer than hands or feet. 

Many minds have tried to reveal to us thy nature and have 
given us evidence of thy being. But often the words of the wise 
leave us in confusion and the simplicity of others increases our 
doubts. 

Whence come these moments when the mists clear away and 
the sun of faith breaks through the clouds of our doubt? In the 
twilight, when stars shine out above us ; by the lake, while winds 
stir the treetops ; through the glad and golden haze of autumn’s 
glory; in the hush of worship, as the organ lifts our hearts to 
prayer — in times when ail words fail us, then we hear thy voice 
and feel thee near. 

Lord, we believe; help thou our xmbelief. Amen. 


Against Pretense 
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O LIVING VOICE, who gavest to man the marvelous gift 
of speech and hast enabled him to use golden words, 
keep us from the temptation to frame sounds that are 
pleasing to the ear but that have no sincerity and whose 
purpose is veiled in obscurity. 

Save us, we pray, from mere delight in phrases and in expres- 
sions that reveal our own desire for praise but betray our pride. 

We thank thee that the highest and truest thoughts can be told 
in language of simplicity, and that childlike hearts can under- 
stand words spoken in sincerity and truth. 

We rejoice that thou hast spoken to us in Jesus, and that the 
depth of his message is clothed in words that the poor may com- 
prehend and that the wise may ponder over in thoughtful hours. 
Amen. 
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D ear God, why do we scorn our brothers whom we have 
seen, while we lift prayers to thee whom we have not 
seen? Why do we place on our banners the cross of 
the Prince of Peace, while we carry them into battle to 
sky our fellow men? 

We call thee Father, while our lives often deny even ordinary 
kindness to those of other races. We desire the comfort of relig- 
ion for ourselves, but we flee from the challenge of the faith we 
profess. We seek for our own an easy path to thee, though for 
us the mists can never lift till we make peace with our brothers, 
and so discover thee in our hearts. 

We hold dear the name of Christ, but we dare not attempt the 
way of the cross. We seek shelter in the shadow of the rock in a 
weary land, but we shrink from venturing forth into the heat 
and conflict of life’s inconsistencies. We seek to arrange our hab- 
its of thought and action in order that our desires may not conflict 
with the demands of the religion we profess. In compromise, 
we have become adept beyond belief. 

Save us, O God, from hypocrisy, even when it remains unrec- 
ognized or unconscious. Help us to see things as they are and 
truth by thy light. AmeN. 
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G iver OF every good and perfect gift, in whose pres- 
_ ence there is no darkness and whose eyes are too pure to 
behold iniquity, whence come the clouds that obscure 
the brightness of thy glory and hide the truth of thy 

word? 

Men cry for justice, and behold, armed legions of oppression 
strike them down even at thine altars* Tears of mothers fall while 
those who torment their children laugh in scorn. Little ones plead 
for the right to sunshine and play, and are herded into dark 
and loathsome slums or driven into bleak factories to spend their 
strength ere yet their youth is bright with hope. The powerful 
extract profits from the lifeblood of men and women whose pov- 
erty and ignorance bind them in chains. 

The homeland of another awakens in us a sense of something 
alien, and foreign customs shut us out from our fellows, though 
we share laughter and tears and pain. 

At other altars and through other gates, multitudes turn in 
hunger toward thee, but for them we feel no sense of kinship, 
while they look with aversion on our strange ways of worship. 
Yet thou art the father of us ail, the source of all our life and 
aspiration. How long, O Lord, before we learn of thee the mean- 
ing of brotherhood and discover in others the divine we long to 
feel within our own souls? Amen. 
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W E FALL IN PENITENCE Upon OUT knees, O God, for 
our smug satisfaaion with ourselves as we are and 
our contempt of others. We have treated with indig- 
nity those whom thou hast called thy children, and 
we have betrayed our trust in the family of God. 

Our prejudice of race and class makes us unfit for the common 
life to which thou hast called thy children out of every race and 
every land. We have shut out others from our fellowship and 
built walls of prejudice against them. 

They have sung songs for us in the darlaiess and have light- 
ened our burdens with spiritual melody. In hearts that have gladly 
given us friendship we are aeating hate for hate. Why do our 
hearts remain as stone and our minds closed to mercy and jus- 
tice? Give to us understanding minds and take not thy holy spirit 
from us. O make us fit to belong to the great family and sit down 
at the table together, where the bread of life is broken and the 
wine of the soul is shared. 

Forbid that we should ignore or despise those who have 
capacity for enriching our common life. Help those whom we 
have hurt in any way to forgive us our thoughtless ways, in 
order that, together, we may share the life of our Father* s home 
in increased appreciation of all that each of us has to bring to 
the common life of us ail. Amen. 
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E ternal and loving God, thy bounty is revealed across a | 

thousand plains of waving wheat and tasseled corn. Fruit j 

^ and vine, farmland and ocean deep, lay their tribute on I 

, our tables. We eat and are satisfied. I 

But today in the city streets are children with pleading eyes 1 

who lack bread. We cannot escape the accusation in those age-old I 

faces. Before our inner vision rise the hungry of all time, reach- 
ing out their hands to us who are not hungry, to us w^ho never , 

have to beg for food. A w^oman outside the walls of ancient Baby- \ 

Ion ; an old man sitting in rags at the gates of the rich in Jerusalem 
as Jesus passed that way; a slave too sick to work, too poor to pur- 
chase freedom, cast out into the arena with the beasts in Rome J 

when Caesar ruled ; a baby dead of starvation in Paris, before | 

Notre Dame was finished — didst Thou, O God of the needy, care | 

for these and for the unnumbered millions w^’ho starve wdiile we i 

are fed? I 

The faith we profess claims thy love for every helpless child. 

Jesus of the sharing heart tells us that not a sparrow falls with- 
out thy notice. Thou hast enriched the hills with fruit and given j 

rain upon the just and the unjust. I 

Is it our selfishness that makes it so hard for men to believe 
in thy justice and thy care? Do children starve because we harden 
our hearts and close our ears to the call of poverty and want? | 

How can we be acceptable in thy holy sight if we deny to our 
brothers their daily bread while we are satisfied with good things? 

Save us, we pray, from greed and dullness of heart. 

For Jesus* sake. Amen. 
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O God, creator of all beauty and all light, thou hast 
revealed thyself in Jesus, the Carpenter of Nazareth. 

Rich temples are built to his glory, while the mouths 
of children are unfilled. Tapestries for his altars are 
woven of the costliest cloth, while mothers shiver in rags at the 
gates. Stained glass of priceless worth enriches the beauty of his 
sanctuaries, but the poor suffer from the bitter cold in the shadow 
of the cathedral spire. 

Not alone in gilded temples, O God of Jesus, would we 
behold thy face. Come to us on the corners of our city streets, 
thronged with children. Where the poor lack clothing fit to enter 
costly churches, may Christ’s love take them in. The tumult of 
our crowded slums drowns out the pealing of the organ, but the 
poor will listen when they hear the voice of the Carpenter of 
Nazareth and look on his hands of toil. 

Gird us, we pray, for a holy crusade against poverty and exploi- 
tation, against selfishness and greed. Begin thy work within our 
own hearts. Forbid that we should have costly temples in which 
to worship and no message to proclaim that would stir men’s 
hearts from indifference to their brothers. Amen. 


Through the Mist 

For now we see in a mirror, darkly; but then face to 
face . — I Corinthians xiii:l2. 


O God, whose thoughts are past our comprehension, yet 
whose purpose for our lives has been made clear, enable 
us to follow after truth with undivided loyalty and ra 
lay hold with all the strength of our minds on that wis- 
dom which thou givest freely to those who seek after under* 
standing. 

Our thoughts are far removed from thy holiness, and our 
finite limitations shut us out from perfect knowledge. But thou 
hast made us after thine image, and we partake of the eternal 
spirit. Thou hast created within us a hunger for goals that lie 
beyond this earth. 

We turn to thee because, within ourselves, abides no strength 
or will by which we may overcome our fickleness and folly apart 
from thee. Through the mire and misery of our wayv^ard sins, O 
lead us into the sure straight highway of thy purpose for our 
lives. 

When we forsake thee, Lord, in thy mercy leave us not to our 
own false choices. In the depth of thy love and the patience of 
thy will for us lies our only hope. Amen. 
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Prayers jar Times Like These 

O God, the abundant giver of all things bright and fair, 
some of us are encumbered with the things of this 
world but are very poor in that which money cannot 
buy. We come to thee in our poverty. Neither pleasures 
nor possessions have secured for us that peace which we crave 
on this pilgrimage of life. 

Our riches have proved a chain; our possessions enslave us. 
Even our desires are no longer within our control, for we are 
caught in the fires of our past creation. 

We hear that thou art the friend of the poor and of the needy. 
We are indeed in poverty; our need appalls us. Have mercy, O 
Lord, on the barrenness of our spirits. So teach us to use our 
earthly possessions as would bring joy to the heart of Jesus. 

Forgive die arrogance of past years, and lead us in humility to 
seek service among our fellows. Hear our prayer that we may 
live. 

For Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
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Through the Mist 

E ternal God, veiled in mptery, some of us cannot claim 
to know thee. The meaning of life seems obscured amid 
^ the swift rush of the years and the littleness of our own 
lives. At times, we wonder whether thou art at all or, if 
thou art, whether we have any significance in thy plan of the 
ages. 

We long for light and faith by which to ennoble life. Our 
earthly hopes deceive us; our learning waxes dim; our mortal 
lights flicker and fail. Yet within us something urges us on to 
a quest beyond our brief todays; a voice protests within us that 
we were not born to die and never know the light again. We feel 
heirs to two worlds, one not yet our home but for which we feel 
an infinite longing. 

We are sure that in such a home we could achieve much to 
which we cannot attain in this swift passing portion of mortal 
life. We rejoice in those prophetic souls who see the light beyond 
our keenest sight, whose ears catch a song we fail to hear. We 
covet their prophetic faith. We, too, would behold the City of 
God that gladdens their eyes. We would hear the song that 
they tell us they hear. 

O God, teach us who walk in the mists of doubt how to find 
the path that leads to light and faith, and so at last find thee. 
Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O UR Father, either thou art beyond all that our minds 
can conceive or thou art the answer to every sincere 
prayer of the soul. Our attempts to explain thee grow 
more futile, so we turn to childlike faith and simple 
trust. We would follow where Jesus dared to lead. 

We thank thee for all gallant minds who have sought to help 
us discover what thou art like. Our hearts rejoice that Jesus called 
thee Father, and lived as though thou wert the answer to all our 
deepest needs. His life has done more for us than all our books 
and given us more satisfaction than all the arguments of the wise. 

Because none of us can know thee fully, yet must remain true 
to all the light that shines upon our path, clothe our affections 
with increasing knowledge, we pray, and grant to us more and 
more of thy thoughts. As we seek greater faith, so may we be 
found more faithful to Christ. Amen. 
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Through the Mist 

O Lord, we thirst after liviag water. The shallow springs 
of our passing pleasures have run dry, leaving out spir- 
its parched. We have drunk of the richest offerings of 
this world, and we turn unsatisfied to thee. Bring us 
to the living fountain that we may drink of the water of life. 
Thou hast created us for thyself; leave us not in darkness. 

In the name of Jesus, the light of the world. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


O LOVE THAT WILT NOT LET US DRIFT BEYOND THY CARE, 
why do we seek to escape from thee, in whom alone is 
the answer to our need? 

Thou hast been infinitely patient with us when we 
have turned to gods of our own creation. We thank thee that at 
last w’'e come to the knowledge that in thee alone can we find 
strength. O enter into our hearts that we may praise the love that 
has followed us all our days. Bring us at last where no clouds 
conceal the beauty of thy presence and where we shall find that 
rest which seeks expression in glad service for others and for 
thee. Amen. 
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Through the Mist 

O G0D5 in whom lies ail true knowledge and in whose 
purpose dwells all final truth, our very minds deceive 
us, our cleverness leads us astray. Lead us toward the 
light.' 

Conscience fills us with fears, but it has betrayed, men into 
fanaticism and deeds of cruelty later generations must undo. Our 
learning becomes a tale that is told, and new revelations of thy 
word make ancient interpretations uncouth. Yet tradition weighs 
us down and binds us to ways of thought and habits of life from 
vyhich we would escape. 

The cries of the crowd are like shifting sands that blow from 
many quarters, yet never toward a thought-out goal. Without is 
confusion; within is perplexity. 

Weary of fruitless quest and endless argument, we turn to 
thee in prayer. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


E ternal, immortal, and invisible, thou whom the whole 
universe cannot contain, yet stirring in the thoughts of 
i man, be forever more our only abiding satisfaction. 

O God, thou art the only friend when all others fail 
us, the one true light when all else is darkness. 

Our sorrows and our failures are known to thee, yet thou hast 
not forsaken us. We grow tired and turn to earthly pleasures, but 
thou hast not grown weary of seeking after us. When we turn 
again to thee, it is often very late, and our years have been wasted 
in unprofitable wanderings. 

Save us, O merciful God, from ourselves, from our own con- 
fused choices, our perverse and foolish ways. Return us to thy- 
self that our years be not wasted; bring us home rejoicing in the 
amazing reaches of thy mercy and the power of thy redeeming 
love. Amen. 
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Through the Mist 

O Lord our God, send down thy light into the dark val- 
leys of our despair that faith and hope and courage 
may wake to life in the dead wastes of our unbelief. 
The cisterns of our own making have run dry, and we 
perish of spiritual thirst. The life of our spirits faints in the dust 
of our foolish pride. Only in thee can be found the springs of 
living water. 

Our restlessness, our disillusionment, our distrust of our own 
wisdom, are known to thee. Some of us are very lonely because we 
feel that no one cares, that life offers no comfort or meaning. If 
we cannot discover an answer to our prayers toward thee, we are 
indeed lost, and there remains no hope in us. 

We have read of those who find joy in thy service, whose lives 
are radiant through sharing thy work. If we might find such com- 
panionship and service, we would rejoice forever, and life would 
never again seem insignificant or mean. 

If we have failed to see at our very doors those who need love 
and understanding, or failed in our daily walk to seize the oppor- 
tunity to share with thee in the building of thy kingdom, open 
our eyes, O Lord, who givest sight to the blind. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


J ESUS TAUGHT US TO CALL THEE OUR FATHER, but art thou a 
God of love? Our hearts cry out in protest because man con- 
tinues to bear so heavy a cross. How, in all thy might, canst 
thou endure to look upon the pains and misery of thy chil- 
dren and remain patient? Does not the stumbling of blind men at 
the corners of the city street wring thy heart? Do cries of pain 
wrung from the lips of little children leave thee unmoved? When 
the weary and hungry reach out their hands for bread, does not 
their pleading ring in thy heaven? In darkened rooms, where 
tears of loneliness and failure flow, art thou utterly absent who 
sent among us that great friend of all the sons of men? 

Some of us find no answer to our questionings, and these pangs 
of our brothers strike deep into our souls. We mingle our tears 
with theirs; our eyes grow blind in their darkness; the food that 
nourishes our bodies increases the hunger of our spirits as we 
think of their starvation. 

Have we forgotten that Jesus* answer to human need was a 
challange to sacrifice? Can it be that we mourn over our brother’s 
need, but would flee from the responsibility of helping to share 
the burden? Is the cross of Christ the symbol of the answer we 
seek, and are human tears measured by the love on Calvary? 

So help us, through thy grace, to attain to that oneness in 
Christ that shall make our lives available for thee to use in the 
sharing of the cross. Amen. 



Through the Mist 
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O G0D5 whose infinite wisdom is beyond our understand- 
ing, our minds raise searching questions to which we 
find no answers. Why are children born to perish 
before ever they come to the meaning of life? Why 
must brains that might have flashed divine thoughts from thee 
turn dull and blind to truth and beauty? Why must hearts meant 
for love and joy shrivel in petty hates? Why must souls hungry 
for the manna of heaven starve on the husks of this world’s bitter 
struggle for bread? 

To all our questionings, is there some answer that shall at last 
convince our minds of thy eternal goodness and of the ultimate 
rightness of thy ' creation? 

Amid all of our doubts, we are unable to escape a sense of our 
own responsibility in this struggle of right with wrong, of 
truth with error, of love with hate. Deep within us seems to speak 
a still, small voice that comes from thee. We are assured that we 
are not alone, but that thy will is bound up with ail this patient 
struggle toward the goal of man's redemption from sin and suf- 
fering and failure. 

Enlist us, we pray, under thy banners and strengthen us for 
the fight as good soldiers of Jesus Christ, whose weapons are not 
of this world and whose cross is the symbol of the victory to 
which we would dedicate our lives. 

In his name we pray. Amen. . 
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Prayers for Times Uke These 

O God, to whom we turn, not knowing our own needs, 
often we seek those things that would weaken us and 
turn thy holy purpose toward high and universal 
brotherhood into the narrow pattern of our small and 
selfish designs. 

Forgive, we beseech thee, our ignorance and slowness of heart. 
Thou hast placed within us a higher knowledge that at times 
reveals to us how poor and incomplete our reasoning is. We are 
born heirs to thy kingdom of righteousness, with its great tasks ; 
yet we give ourselves to unsatisfying and exhausting pleasures 
that offer no lasting reward. We see noble causes failing for lack 
of workers while we spend our years seeking earthly gain. So do 
we miss the joy of Christ’s fellowship while we grovel before 
idols of man’s creation. 

We have within us the longing for brotherhood; yet our 
prejudice of others’ race bars us from our fellows. We yearn 
for peace; yet we spend our wealth and our years in preparing 
for strife and war. 

O that we might rise from our stupid ways and from our 
shadows into the clear light of the dawn of divine understanding. 
Lead us out of our night lest we become blind, never able again 
to distinguish the light. 

In the name of Jesus, the light of life. Amen. 
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T riumphant and valiant God, beneath whose banner we 
go forward, we thank thee for those moments of sure con- 
fidence when thy cause takes possession of our thoughts 
and we catch a glimpse of the far-off goal. 

In the midst of our warring nations, above the battle of our 
ancient wrongs, thy hosts advance in spite of man’s betrayal of 
: the divine within his soul. We cannot escape our spiritual heri- 
tage, however violently we seek to destroy the image of God in 
our inmost being. 

Hidden for a brief hour by man’s foll}^, hindered by his selfish 
will to power, thy patience outlasts all our stupid choices ; and, 
though ignorance and sin block the path toward brotherhood, thy 
will cannot be thwarted forever. 

Through the centuries, thou hast made even the wrath of man 
to praise thee, and by those who knew thee not thou didst make 
:men to fear thy holy name. So in our time, O Lord, cause again 
■ the scorn and pride of man to yield to thy will and establish thy 
'kingdom on the ruins of the empires of this world. From our 
blackened walls may the Jerusalem of our dreams rise in all her 
; beauty, till, in the streets that have echoed to our prayers for 
deliverance, may rise the laughter of children and the songs of 
the redeemed. 

In the name of Jesus, our King. Amen. 


At Eventide 

The Lord will command his loving kindness in the 
daytime; and in the night his song shall be with me, 
even a prayer unto the God of my life. — ^Psalm xlii:8. 


W E KNEEL TONIGHT IN PRAYER, though SOmc of US 
can had no words to utter. There are things we 
deeply feel but dimly see. Frame thou for us these 
thoughts in words that shall have meaning. Our need 
is too great for human speech, and our longings are beyond the 
reach of man's words. 

In dark hours, we have doubted thy love and rejeaed thy way 
for our lives. We have been unable to believe in ourselves or in 
others, even when we have wanted very much to believe in some- 
thing worth giving life for. Only in thee can we find any abiding 
satisfaaion or expression of our inmost longings. 

Grant to us the joy that comes through faith. 

In Jesus' name. Amen. 
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O THOU IN WHOM THERE IS NO DARKNESS, we kneel in 
prayer as twilight fades and shadows creep over the 
hills and the lake. 

Here, beside this silent shore, we are met to turn our 
thoughts to one who met with his disciples beside the Lake of 
Galilee, Again we hear the voice of Jesus calling us to rise and 
follow him. We find our wills divided, for we fear to surrender 
our lives to his service; yet we are more afraid to hold on to them 
for our own selfish ends. 

Direct, we pray, our thoughts unto thy peace; restore our minds 
that we may think with clearer understanding; abide in us, O 
Holy Spirit, that we may fear only sin and desire only truth. 

Here, in this calm evening hour, speak to us all, and give to 
us the listening ear and the responsive will. May we not be among 
those who are hearers only but not doers of thy word. May no 
false calm prevent us from hearing the calls of our brothers out 
in the world, where the needs of men are great and the workers 
are few. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

T onight we come to thee, Lord of aii the stars in the 
heaven and light of our darkness. Some of us have 
dreamed great dreams and longed to count in the build- 
ing of the kingdom that shall have no end. 

^ Those dreams lie shattered; those high longings have met 
defeat. In the stern and relentless clutch of circumstance, some 
have been forced to live their lives in narrow streets and give of 
their strength to unrewarding tasks. One by one, the doors to 
wider service and greater opportunity have closed upon them. 
Limitations not of their own creation, walls not of their build- 
ing, have shut them out from service for which they prayed. 

Yet, to the call of homely duties and to the pressing and impa- 
tient demands upon them in the daily round, they have not 
proved faithless. Their footsteps, turning home, have cheered those 
dependent upon their daily work for bread. In their place and 
' among their fellows, they have lifted faces unafraid and unde- 
: feated by the demands of necessity. 

^ Out of the ruins of old dreams they have built the stuff by 
i; which the nations live and man moves closer to the divine. Reveal 
' > to them this eventide in how true a sense their tasks have been 
ennobled by their consecration to duty, and to what extent their 
' -spirits have helped enrich our common life. Amen, 
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O Father of us all, tonight, as we gather together as 
families and remember old days and loved friends, we 
thank thee for the blessed memories of far-off years and 
for the love of those whose presence gave m courage 
along the pilgrim road of life. 

Tonight our hearts are burdened with the thought of exiles 
far from home; for families broken asunder by the misfortunes 
of this world or by the cruelty of war, we pray. For ail those who 
mourn a country and who have no place to call their own, no 
friendly faces to greet them at the close of day, our hearts go out 
to thee in prayer. 

For insatiable pride of race in the hard hearts of men, for the 
denial within of our common blood and our oneness in the family 
of God, forgive us, O Lord. Unveil the shame of our betrayal to 
our inmost souls. Cause us to see the falseness of our pride, the 
lack of vision, and the amazing patience with which thou dost 
continue to seek after us when we betray so grievously Christ's 
command to love one another. 

How pitiably weak and wretched seem the diaators of this 
earth beside the Carpenter of Nazareth, though he be crowned 
with thorns; how rich a robe the crimson of his sacrifice, how 
high a throne his cross on Calvary. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O UT OF THE STORM AND THE NIGHT we COme iotO this 
place of quietness and peace to meet with thee, thou 
who hast made us for thyself. 

Be thou the presence on the altar of our hearts; 
amaze us with the wonder of thy love; grant us to know thee bet- 
ter, that we may understand aright what we ourselves might 
become. 

The perfection of all things passes away; but while we walk 
with thee, the glory of thy holiness grows brighter with the years. 
May no unsurrendered reserves in our lives shut us out from 
fuller knowledge of thy will or more consecrated fellowship in thy 
service. 

In the name of Jesus. Amen. 
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D arkness gathers about us, and we are far from home. 
But the night is of our own creation, and the far coun- 
try in which we eat of the husb is of our own 
choosing. 

We were offered the fellowship of our Father’s home, and we 
might have been workers together with him in the vineyard; but 
we considered the cost, and departed to seek pleasures for our- 
selves. We have scorned the way that leads toward service, for 
we saw a cross in our path. 

And now we suffer pain and bitter pangs, but find no reward- 
ing experience from our loss; we are alone, but we have no inner 
source of comfort. O God, we are so lost that there seems no way 
back, no mercy or grace strong enough and loving enough to 
redeem us from our blind and foolish ways. 

Hast thou planted something of the divine so deep within our 
namres that we cannot escape or finally lose our heritage in thee? 
Is it of thee that we feel this loathing for ourselves as we are? 

Lead us, we pray, to the highroad of thy purpose for our lives, 
for the low road of our own desires has given us no satisfaaion 
and brought us to no happy goal. 

In the name of Jesus, friend of sinners, we pray. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O UR HEAVENLY FATHER, in whom our souls find abiding 
rest and in whose fellowship there is quiet certainty 
amid the changing currents of life’s shifting tides, 
now, as the lengthening shadows creep up the valley 
and the sunset glows fainter on the distant hills, we come to thee 
in silent prayer. Open our hearts to the whisper of thy voice. 
Hear, we pray, the unspoken thoughts of our outreaching souls. 
Through the stirring of the evening wind, we seem to hear thy 
footsteps on the grass and feel thy presence round about us. We 
wait on thee. 

Some of us are lonely of heart and weary of mind. The strug- 
gle and temptation of the day’s heat have left us fearful of our 
weakness and restless at the thought of facing other tomorrows. 

Now, in this evening hour, we sense anew a calm that passes 
understanding, a source of confidence that restores our drooping 
spirits. Grant that, as we sleep in peace, we may awake rejoicing 
with the morning light, eager to do thy will. Bring us, we pray, 
through greater faithfulness to increased faith in order that, by 
such faith, we may prove more faithful. 

Why should we ever grow cynical or tired of life’s challenge 
when, in so brief a silence here with thee, our souls can he 
restored to joy and our minds lay hold anew of the certainty of 
life’s high goal? May the peace of God which passeth ail imder- 
standing dwell in us and abide with us as we go hence. Amen. 


Eventide 
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W E THANK THEE, O Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, 
for candles in the darkness, Christmas candles, shin- 
ing through the night. In our hearts we would pre- 
pare a place for the Christ. 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, be born in us, we pray. Thy infant 
weakness breaks down our earth-born strength; thy love invades 
our hardened hearts. We kneel in adoration at thy manger. 

Indeed be born in us, O infant Christ, whose majesty shall 
bring the mighty to their knees, yet whose humility already draws 
humble folk everywhere to thy side. Our lights are very dim, and 
our darkness increases with the years if thou, the light of the 
world, shine not in our hearts. 

As we light candles at thy manger here this Christmas Eve, so 
illumine our minds with the light of thy love, O Son of Mary. 
Amen. 


96 


Prayers for Times Like These 

G od OF LOVE, renewed for ns this Christmastide by the 
cradle of a little child, candles light our homes and 
carols rise from our hearts and lips. Over all the world 
there seems tonight a holy calm. Within man some- 
thing new is born, something of another world. Even the thun- 
ders of our guns seem unreal as we hear the angels’ chorus. 

So, for a time, we would forget our wars and hates, our fears 
and doubts, while the star shines over the manger and we listen 
to a far-off song from Judea’s ancient hills. Our hopes and faith 
rise on wings, joy enters our hearts, for Christ is born in Bethle- 
hem and Bethlehem is come to our hearts. 

We kneel in adoration with the wise men, bringing gifts to 
the Christ child; we join the angel chorus with our glad carols; 
we watch beside the shepherds, the mother, and the child. For 
tonight we dream again of the day when there shall be peace on 
earth and good will among men. 

We envision for a moment the eternal reign of the Prince of 
Peace ; yet before us rises a cross above the manger, and the light 
of his star wanes in the shadow. 

O holy Child of Bethlehem, we have knelt by thy dear manger; 
give us courage to face the Calvary of the world for which thou 
didst bear the cross. Amen. 
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F or Jesus, the living word, we thank thee, Lord. 

When we look into his face, we know that there is 
naught to fear and that we come from thee, and live and 
move and have our being in thy love. 

Tonight we pray for those who cannot pray for themselves. 
Shut out from conscious fellowship with thee, they have missed 
the glory and the grace that is the possession of those who have 
learned the secret of prayer. 

Yet they are thine, and for them Christ gave his life that they 
might call thee Father. In much loneliness, and beset with many 
fears, some of them have given heroic battle to evil, and so served 
thee. They have known sacrifice for others and stood firm against 
injustice, often not counting their lives as dear unto themselves. 
Some have been found more faithful to causes for which Jesus 
lived and died than we who have called him Lord and been 
blessed with his fellowship. 

Hasten the day when all who seek justice and who love mercy 
may dare to believe that thou art the source of all righteousness, 
and when all who claim to be disciples of Christ may know that 
only in service can we fulfil thy will for our lives. 

For Jesus* sake. Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


W E ARE MET HERE, O God of the bereaved, unknown 
to one another, yet all of us well known to thee. 

How important our own personal sorrows seem 
to us ; how heavy each individual cross becomes 
among strangers; how alone we feel. All of us have a common 
need, the need of understanding. 

Come to us in this quiet hour, as the rising tide flows silently 
up the harbor shore, till all the stranded things upon its bosom 
are lifted and carried out to sea. So lift our anxieties and fears on 
the incoming tide of thy love, that our complaints and tears may 
be carried far away as thy peace floods into our souls. 

Even so, come, Lord Jesus. Amen. 
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D raw near, tonight, O Lord of courageous souls, that 
those who will not abandon the fight for justice may 
renew their strength. For those who have taken the last 
pledge of life, to count nothing lost so long as Christ’s 
great cause may triumph, may this be an hour of assurance. His 
ways are not the ways of this world; nor is his victory built on 
swords and violence. 

In prison cell and lonely exile, under torture and in the face 
of death, valiant souls have borne witness to the power of the 
cross and the strength of Christ’s love. 

In the hour of trial, when the legions of this world gather 
together against his cross, keep us true to Christ. May no hate 
prove greater than the revelation of his love in us; may no vio- 
lence be stronger than the power of his gospel of reconciliation. 
May no dictatorship of this world silence on our lips his message. 
May no bribes men can offer lure us from our loyalty to him. 

Not ours, but thine, the victory, O Son of God. Amen. 







The Holy City 

And I saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down 
out of heaven from God . — ^Revelation xxi:2. 

And 1 saw no temple therein: for the Lord God the 
Almighty, and the Lamb, are the temple thereof . — 
Revelation xxi:22. 


O UR Father, we have been told of a city whose builder 
and maker is God. No clouds obscure the brightness 
of its skies, and the shade of its trees brings healing to 
the nations. Living streams flow through its streets, and 
diere is no night there. The laughter of children is heard in its 
gardens, and tears are wiped away, for there is no sin, nor part- 
ing, nor death any more. 

Is this but an idle tale, or are we heirs to such a homeland of 
the soul? Our mothers first told us this story in our childhood, 
and we sang of its beauty in our youth. Now we are unable to 
forget its haunting appeal as the sands of time sink swiftly. 

Brave men have dared to claim citizenship in such a city; great 
thinkers have proclaimed the reality of its existence beyond our 
time and space; tear-stained faces have turned with rapture toward 
its shining walls, sure that loved ties, sundered here, would be 
restored there. 

O that we might behold this city built by God. Within us rise 
strange longings for such a dwelling place. Stronger than all 
earthly loyalties, a conviaion possesses us that our final home is 
in this City of God. In moments when we grow confident of such 
a citizenship, we seem to hear the song of triumph from those 
who dwell within its walls. We rejoice as those who, after long 
pilgrimage, come at last to the land of their desire. Amen. 
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O BUILDER OF THAT CITY NOT RAISED BY HUMAN HANDS, 
wherein is no evil, we turn from the tumult and the 
toil of our earthly city to ask guidance for these our 
daily tasks. 

Our fathers laid the foundations of this city and built their 
homes when hardship and struggle were the common lot. They 
endured privation, danger, and cold. They labored, and we have 
entered into their labors. 

Generations have given their strength to the building of our 
towers of steel and stone. Wealth pours into our coffers, and lux- 
ury abounds in our midst. But slums and cruel poverty reveal the 
undefeated evil of our ways. Greed and graft raise their heads 
and challenge our professions of justice. 

Our treasures of art and amazing control over the physical 
forces of our environment would astonish our fathers; yet how 
faithless to their dreams would seem many of our ways of life. 

O help us to build walls of righteousness and bulwarks of 
justice for ail the people, in order that we may banish from our 
midst the selfishness that exploits the poor and enslaves the weak, 
binding in chains the spirits of men. 

Grant to us the vision of a city with a soul, wherein her chil- 
dren shall be glad and her youth shall dream and serve. Make of 
us such citizens of this, our earthly city, that we may be worthy at 
last to share in the fellowship of the City of Eternal Light. 
Amen. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 


O God, our heavenly Father, great is the faith that stirs 
our minds to dwell upon life that knows no ending. 
What words man has fashioned for his use to express 
unproved truths, for which he is willing to die and by 
whose light he may live. Eternal, immortal, invisible — ^what can 
such words mean amid the tragic realities of sin and pain and 
death? 

Millions have crossed that unknown sea to the bourne whence 
none returns. Yet, deep within us, lies the confidence of those 
who know in whom they have believed and who are persuaded 
that he is able to keep them from drifting beyond his love and 
care. 

Our days are as a watch in the night, but we live by a faith 
that nothing can separate us from thee. In thy light, we follow 
the road that leads at least to the eternal city, where death shall 
be no more. 

In the name of him who burst the bands of death and rose vic- 
torious from the grave, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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O God of life, in whom there is no death and in whose 
presence we are called to live as immortal spirits, our 
thoughts turn to loved ones whom we greatly miss. 
Their absence has taken from us a treasure the world 
cannot restore. Yesterday they were with us; now they are with 
thee. 

The rocks endure though centuries pass away; the ancient Mils 
look down upon a thousand generations ; the stars shone on man 
in his infancy and will shine beyond his little day. 

O thou who art able to guide the suns in their courses, mold 
the granite of the mountain ranges, and bring life to birth, thou 
wilt not let thy children pass into endless night, their highest 
hopes unfulfilled. 

Still our human needs fill us with loneliness when our beloved 
go from our sight into the unknown. Thou hast overcome the 
grave, O Christ; in thee, death is swallowed up in victory. Ten 
thousand times ten thousand sing the praises of him who has 
opened the gates of the City of God. 

Praise be unto God who holdeth our loved ones in his mighty 
keeping and whose love enfolds them every one. Amen. 
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O LIVING God, in whom there is no death and in whose 
sight a thousand years are but as yesterday when it is 
passed and as a watch in the night, our years are as a 
tale that is told, and we are as the grass that withereth 
and the flower that fadeth. 

Yet thou art the author of our being, the one whose thought 
called us into existence and whose purpose awoke in us response 
to truth and the longing for perfeaion. Within us, we discover 
aspirations that can never be satisfied in this world and possibili- 
ties for service that this earth’s passing years can never fulfil 
We long not for the continuance of mere existence. Life would 
grow wearisome apart from fellowship with thee and service in 
thy kingdom. We crave freedom to grow into that image of the 
Christ that thou hast set before us. 

Spiritual hunger lures us toward thee, making us aware of the 
immortal nature of our spirits. Deep within us is a sense of our 
incompleteness, the half-formed purpose, the wavering will, the 
dim vision, the things w^e feel yet see but darkly. The completed 
purpose, the steadfast v/ili, the clearer sight — these we covet, 
certain that, not in time, but in eternity and by thy grace can we 
come to such attainment. 

O thou God of the living, take our lives into thy keeping and 
lead our steps along the path that leads toward home. Amenv 



Prayer Poems 

Hear my cry, 0 God; attend unto my prayer. From the 
end of the earth will I call unto thee, when my heart 
) is overwhelmed: lead me to the rock that is higher 
than I . — ^PSALM Ll:l-2. 


O YOUNG AND FEARLESS PROPHET of mcktit Galilee: 

Thy life is still a summons to serve humanity, 

To make our thoughts and actions less prone to please 
the crowd, 

To stand with humble courage for thee with hearts uncowed. 

We marvel at the purpose that held thee to thy course, 

While ever on the hilltop before thee loomed the cross ; 

Thy steadfast face set forward where love and duty shone, 
While we betray so quickly and leave thee there alone. 

O help us stand unswerving against war’s bloody way, 

Where hate and lust and falsehood hold back Christ’s holy 
sway; 

Forbid such love of country as blinds us to his call 
Who sets above the nation the brotherhood of all. 

Create in us the splendor that dawns when hearts are kind, 

That knows not race or station as boundaries of the mind ; 
That learns to value beauty in heart, or brain, or soul, 

And longs to bind God’s children into one perfect whole. 

Stir up in us a protest against the greed of wealth, 

While men go starved and hungry who plead for work and 
health; 

Whose wives and little children cry out for lack of bread, 

Who spend their years o’erweighted beneath a gloomy dread. 
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Prayers for Times Like These 

O young and fearless Prophet, we need thy presence here, 

Amid our pride and glory to see thy face appear ; 

Once more to hear thy challenge above our noisy day, 
Triumphantly to lead us along God’s holy way. 



Prayer Poems 
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F orgive us, Christ, that through the years. 
We call thee *Xord'* in prayer, 

Lift hymns of praise to thy dear name. 
Lay at thy feet each care; 

While ail our days thy clear commands 
We pass unheeding by. 

Sing easily of brotherhood. 

Which daily we deny. 

Forgive us, we who talk of peace, 

While we re-arm for war, 

Building anew our battle lines 
In air, on sea, on shore. 

Our prejudice of others* race 
No liturgy conceals; 

How far removed from Christ*s great love 
Our earthly way reveals. 

Forgive that we who preach of light 
Live blind to others’ needs ; 

’Mid cries of those oppressed by want 
We still dispute our creeds. 

The cotton cropper in the field, 

The worker in the mill, 

The miner in his darkened shaft, 

When shall they know thy will? 

Forgive us these our sins, dear Lord, 

But, oh, for this we pray. 

That we may ne’er forgive our own 
Betrayal of thy way. 

Arouse in us a hatred deep 
Of cowardice and greed, 

I That we may pledge ourselves anew 
* To test our faith by deed. 
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W HO IS so LOW that I am not his brother? 

Who is so high that Fve no path to him? 
Who is so poor I may not feei his hunger? 
Who is so rich I may not pity him? 

Who is so hurt I may not know his heartache? 

Who sings for joy my heart may never share? 
Who in God’s heaven has passed beyond my vision? 
Who to hell’s depths where I may never fare? 

May none, then, call on me for understanding, 

May none, then, turn to me for help in pain, 

And drain alone his bitter cup of sorrow. 

Or find he knocks upon my heart in vain. 


Now unto him that is able to guard you from stum- 
blings and to set you before the presence of his glory 
without blemish in exceeding joy^ to the only God our 
Savior j through Jesus Christ our Lords be glory s majesty s 
dominions and powers before all times and noWs and 
for evermore » Amen. — ^Jude 1:24. 




